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_ The Triangle Fire 


By ARTHUR E. McFARLANE. 


- His First Client 


| By RUPERT HUGHES 


Geraldine’s 


Education 
By CORA DAVIS 


_ The Privilege 
of the Hero 


By IRMA PEIXOTTO 
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Smith | 
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‘*Hunch” hands you this: 


You pass up the “hot-stuff” brands, forget that 
parched throat and dark brown taste and thump 
ing head. You never will know how a real pipe 
smoke tastes until you fire up some Prince Albert 
—tobacco that just puts a jimmy pipe in a man’s 
mouth—and keeps it there, sunrise to sunset! 


the national 

joy smoke 
Doesn't take eight Sundays to get acquainted with Prince Albert whether you jam it 
in a jimmy pipe or roll upa delicious cigarette. No, sir, it’s pretty much like putting 
on a pair of friendly old shoes of a morning—-sort of makes you feel the sun will shine 
and the birds will sing and the going will be right good ! 


Winston-Salt N.C. 191 


P. A. can’t sting} The bite’s cut out by a patented process that has revolutionized 
pipe tobacco and set the whole man-smoking world jimmy pipe joyous! Get that P. A 
flavor and fragrance and freshness into your system. [It’s good for what ails you! 


red bag. 


It’s weather-proof in- 
side and out and sets 
you back only a nickel. 


It’s a dandy package— 
all bright and spanking 
clean and dust-proof— 
just as it left our fac- 
tory. Nifty jackets 
keep it free from soil. 


Also in the tidy red 
tin, 10c—and hand- 
some pound and half- 
pound humidors. Buy 
Prince Albert every- 
where. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO,, 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


—gets you 
acquainted 
with P. A. 
~~ in the toppy 
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CHEVY CHASE — 
COUNTRY CLUB 


HE FACT that Firestone 


tires are seen wherever 
discriminating car owners 


oather 1s significant. 


Mileage unequalled, traction that reduces gas- 
oline expense, resiliency that affords comfort 
and car protection, and road-grip that prevents 
skid, are the compelling reasons for this choice. 


The book ““What’s What In Tires, ze by H. S. Firestone 
gives the building details. Write for it. 


The Firestone Tire and Rubber Co. 


*‘America’s Largest Exclusive Tire and Rim Makers’’ 


Akron, Ohio All Large Cities 


May 17 
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No legitimate use to which you can 
put your car 1s too severe for 
Delco Equipment— 


Delco Engineers realized in the initial stages of Electrical 
Cranking and Lighting development that an entirely new type 
of electrical apparatus was going to be required to meet the ex- 
traordinary demands of automobile service. 












Electrical appliances made for stationary uses would not do—they were : 
not sturdy enough. ONY 
A system of road testing was inaugurated—testing vastly more severe than 






ih the use to which any automobile is subjected by its owner. 
Every piece of apparatus must stand up under these tests before it is good 
\ enough to become a part of Delco Equipment. : 


Electrical experts were in despair in the early stages of development work—Electrical appliances had 
: never been made that would stand such usage 
The experts declared that Delco standards were too high. ‘hat they could not be reached in actual practice. 
But they were reached. And they are being maintained. 


J 
That is why over 30,000 Delco equipped cars are giving such wonderful service to over 30,000 delighted owners. & 
? re 


e Delco System 


Electric Cranking - Lighting-Ignition | 








‘ . a bl . . 4 
Almost anyone can build an electrical starter that will crank or That means a heavy drain on the battery and very little current 74 
; 4 : . . . . . Fa 
spin an engine and that will do spectacular stunts in exhibi being generated to recharge it. Na +s 
tions or in garage demonstrations. - é ; : } . : 
Or suppose you are driving fast and using practically no current : 
i Phat is simply a matter of coupling up an electric motor and a except possibly for ignition i 
j battery to an engine . iy 
Phat means an over supply to be taken care of | re 
\ Phe building of an electrical equipment that will stand up under 7 hi | lized ? j 
hard road service, and that will maintain a constant and ow can things be equalizet | 
XN even charge in the battery under all ordinary operating con Ilow is it possible to generate enough current to keep the bat | 
x ditions is quite another problem tery fully charged when the car is being driven slowly and 
And one of the biggest factors in that problem is the battery not over charge the battery under fast driving’? 
Apparatus that will stand up is the first big essential It looked impossible at first 
A fully charged battery under all conditions is the second Ixpert engineers said it was impossible ry 
Tie hatter: te the } tof tl : The obvious necessity was a generator with capacity enough to int 
e bi Tr S » art © ele ‘sturter : a 
1 witter) ie heart ¢ the electric starter charge the battery at slow speed ft 
It is the source of power. And that entailed a regulator that would effectively prevent F 


overcharging at high speed 








But suppose the battery becomes exhausted 


Suppose you are driving your car slowly and are using a good Such a regulator had never been made 
deal of current for lights and frequent cranking. Delco engineers produced it—and the problem was solved 


‘ 
\ 
\ The Deleo generator has a capacity of two or three times as 


creat as other simjlar apparatus—insuring an ample sup 
ply of current at all times—and yet it is not possible ever 
to over charge a Delco battery. 






Does all this give you an idea of Delco quality—and Delco 
efficiency 7 






Does it help you to understand why Delco equipped cars are 





actually at a premium 






And why it has been necessary to more than double Delco fae 






tory capacity since the first of the year? 













We have anwert hook illustrating the recent flood 
at Dayton—and telling the story from the Delco 
angle, Shall ice send noun a copy? 






The Dayton Engineering Laboratories Company 
Dayton, Ohio 
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HE J/awyer and the girl and the 
desperado make some new com- 
binations, and if they did not come 
from Missouri they would need to show 
us—but, as a fact, the wild comedy in 
thecourtroomwasas natural tothe Mis- 
souri of that day as the dog kennel in 
the street. This client adds to the evi- 
dence accumulated by Mark Twain and 
others going to show that Missouri is 
the most entertaining place on the map. 


HAT snub was a complete success. It was 
meant for just what it accomplished. 
The audience—or rather the spectators, for 
there were no auditors—saw a girl of glowing 
heauty strolling idly about a front yard and reaching 
the purple-flamed lilac bushes at the corner just as a 
young man came along and lifted his hat. They saw 
the girl stare at him, whirl on her heel, and stand 
with her back to him till he passed. They saw him 
drop his hat in evident chagrin, stoop and fumble for 
it, put it on hindside foremost, and hurry past the 
house without daring to look toward the mother who 
stood watching from the porch 
There were two witnesses to the incident the 
mother and Mr. Wesley Pennock, son of the most im 
portant grocery store in Nineveh, Mo. Wesley was on 
the opposite side of the street with Nettie Eldred, but 
Nettie had not seen the great snub. Nettie wus too 
nearsighted, and even her moony spectacles gave her 
small range of vision. 
Wesley exclaimed rather needlessly 
“Well, did you see that?” 
It was rather an exclamation than a question, but 
Nettie took everything literally : “See what? © course 
Ididn’t! I never see anything. What was it?” 


ESLEY soothed her with a sweetmeat of gossip 
W “Why, Audrey Moulton just came almost face 
to face with Harley Teele and turned her back 
on him till he got past. He was so flustered he 


dropped his hat, and now he’s traipsin’ down the street 
With his derby wrong end to.” 


“You don’t tell me!” Nettie gasped. “And Harley 
and her thicker than thieves a few weeks ago!” She 
sighed with luxurious cynicism: “She's getting stuck 


up, I suppose, since Jere Hutter was elected prosecut 
ing attorney.” 

“Does she like Jere now?” said Wesley with a pan 
icky realization of the shiftiness of the adorable but 
unreliable sex. 

“He's there three evenings a week,” said Nettie. 

“Poor Harl!” Wesley moaned, wondering when he 
himself should be shut out of Nettie’s little world 
“She was crazy about him for years. And now he's 
heen admitted te 
had a case yet. Not going to get any, I guess, either 
With Aud’s father down on him. If he got one, I bet 
Judge Moulton wouldn't let him win it. It’s a darned 
shane all the same. It's natural enough for Judge 
and Mrs. Moulton to mistreat any young fellow that 
hangs round Aud, but I didn’t think Aud would be so 
dogon shabby. Harl certainly has the worst lick!” 


the bar for six months and hasn't 


The indignation the snub had aroused across the 
Street hardly equaled the approval it won from the 
mother on the porch. To her it was the rare and 
encouraging spectacle of a daughter actually obeying 
her parents 

Mrs. Moulton had thought kindly enough of Harley 
Teele when he was a poor young candidate for the 
bar, reading law in the Judge’s office. She had treated 
him with as much Christian condescension as one 
could waste on a sort of unpaid office boy, an inkwell 
filler, a letter filer, whose only salary was the privilege 
of grazing in the Judge's library till he should be able 
to pass the examination. 

She had supposed that Audrey's interest in him was 
the same. Aud ey often drove the Judge to his office 
in the buggy, or drove down to bring him back to 





meals, or to hold him up for shopping money. Mrs. 
Moulton did not know how often the Judge was out 
when Audrey arrived, or how frequently she left the 
horse standing at the curb and waited in the office, o1 
how willing she was for her father to stay away as 
long as he wanted to or longer, 

Mrs. Moulton never dreamed that Audrey's conde 
scension to the young student was the condescension 
of an angel across the bar of heaven, or that Harley 
was reading in her eves laws that are older than the 
codes of Hammurabi, Moses, or Justinian 


' : ‘Tike explosion came when Harley passed the ex 
umination, such as it was in that day and dis 
trict, and was admitted to the privilege of 

breaking out a shingle with its gorgeous legend: “Hat 

ley Teele, Attorney at Law The Judge had consid 
erately made the examination «a mere formality, and 
had slipped the young advocate on the shoulder and 
wrung his hand 

And then it was announced to the indignant Judge 
and his horrified wife that the young scoundrel was 
planning to marry Audrey—not at once, of course, but 
soon—say, in two or three years. He had been tres 
passing on her young affections, and now he claimed 
squatter rights there. Mrs. Moulton had tantrums for 
days, and the Judge ordered the young reprobate to 
get out of his office and stay out, also to keep out of 
his house and off the front porch and the grass, and 

a good distance from the daughter, under penalty of 
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His First Client 


By Rupert Hughes 





father, an ex-warrior who still ate fire on occasion and 
felt that as a man’s home was his castle, his revolver 
was his sword of knightly dignity. 


, | ‘Hk. parents in self-defense encouraged Jere Hut- 
ter to take Audrey off their hands of evenings. 
Hutter’s father had money, and Hutter had a 

practice. When he was recognized as the favored can- 

didate for son-in-law to Judge Moulton, he got more 
practice. And the Judge helped him to the post of 
prosecuting attorney. 

That was a long, cold winter for Harley Teele. He 
was tongue-tied and idle, for he had no cause to plead. 
lle was exiled from the forum of his ambitions and 
from the fireside of his affections. He had next to no 
money from his humble parents 

There was not always heat in the old stove in the 
little office with the tiny bedroom off. Of nights he 
walked and walked to keep warm and to keep from 
voing mad of loneliness in his cell. 

Ile walked oftenest past the Moulton house, the 
hig four-square, mansard-roofed, central-halled, white- 
stepped, brick residence of the aristocracy of that sort 
of town. Harley might have been a sentinel or a pri 
vate watchman there, so resolutely he paced back and 
forth, so hauntingly he wore down the snow on his 
rounds 

It guve him small cheer as he loitered in the dual 
chill of marrow and soul to see through the half- 
lowered curtains the prosecuting attorney prosecuting 

his attentions to Au- 

es WISE Wi ae Jere Hutter sat 

y ‘titi jl J in the parlor with the 

ee WO hee Z family till the family 

y, | was adroitly with- 
drawn on various pre 
texts, bidding Jere 
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The sentinel never saw Audrey encourage Hutter to 
stay. He saw that her lips moved little in conversation. 
He saw her yawn more or less candidly, God bless he» 


vetting shot, cowhided, bound over to keep the peace 
and locked in jail for contempt of court, 

The feud made a sensation in Nineveh. Almost any 
thing except a snore made a sensation in Nineveh, for 
Nineveh, Mo., as a town, is about as lively as the place 
it was named after is now. Harley was the best ad 
vertised lawyer in the county. But he was advertised 
too well, and as a man on whom a powerful Judge had 
scowled. If a guileless old farmer left a sick old cow 
on the railroad track and sued the iniquitous railroad 


corporation for the wanton destruction of blue 
beribboned thoroughbred, he would hardly put his 
case in the hands of the Judge's pet aversion It 
mattered not what form of litigation amused that Mis 
sourian community, nobody was gambler enough te 
trust his chances to Harley Teele. 

Audrey wept and pleaded and stormed and made her 
home almost intolerable for her parents, but she could 
not move them to relent, and she did not dare invite 
Harley to his destruction by braving the wrath of het 


Hutter good night but 
forbidding him to go 
so early, leaving him 
flagrantly alone with 
Audrey. 


’ I ‘HE sentinel 
never saw Au- 
drey encourage 

Hutter to stay. He 

suWw that her lips 

moved little in conver- 
sation. He saw her 


\ 


yawn more or less can- 


za 
ze 


\ 


didly, God bless her, 
when Hutter was evi- 
dently most earnest. 
He saw her shake her 
head often. 

At last he would see 
Hutter rise, then Har- 
ley would duck behind 


i) ANN 


= mac on a tree. Audrey would 
open the front door for 
Ilutter and close it on him without delay. Harley 


could sometimes see her “Good night” float out on the 
frosty air, and it seemed to have a polite frost on it, 
though it came from those so warm and rosy lips. 
Harley was partly repaid for his shivers by the rap 
ture of seeing Hutter come down the steps. His head 
drooped, rebuffed; his very heels thudded dejectedly. 


Then Harley would pluck up hope and go to his lonely 
cell whistling with chapped lips roundelays of joy 
made visible on the wintry air 


UT the next night he would be afraid that this 
B time Hutter would not come forth defeated. And 
he would watch again 
The winter was long enough and cold enough, but 
it could not last forever, and by and by spring came 
in. It brought violets out of hard soil; it pinned 
vreen bibs and tuckers on old trees; it brought from 
dripping lilac shrubs opulent purple explosions of 
beauty. It brought hope back home. Surely, if spring 
could werk all these miracles, it could bring a client 
out of nothingness, even to Harley Teele’s wintry office 
The lilacs were never so glorious as the day of the 
snub. The day was so warm that Audrey had sat at 


an open window reading a book. It could not have 








been a fascinating hook, because she looked up 


from it so much, 
down the 
Her mother sat crocheting and watching 


very 


looked up from the and looked 


book 
street 


her. After 


a while Audrey put aside the book, rose, and yawned ; 
it was a very soulless yawn, for she was trembling 
with sweet hypocrisy. She murmured 


“Aren't the lilacs wonderful this vear, mamma? Ill 


get you a bunch, mamma.” 
“Tl go with you.” 
“No, no, the 
Audrey made needless haste, it 


who followed to 


ground is damp—your rheumatism.” 








seemed to her mother, 
the porch, her sus- 
picions roused by 
the laborious 
yawns and the in 


tense tone of in 
difference. She 
watched Audrey 
move lazily from 
the oleander tub 
to the peonies, to 
the little cluster 
of upward-plead- 
ing tulips. She 
saw her reach the 
lilac bush, and 
then Mrs. Moulton 
quivered with 
rage, for she saw 


Harley Teele com 
ing up the street. 
And next the 
mother was rejoiced to 

And such a snub! 

The treacherous girl had 
little spray of lilacs and flicked it over the fence at 
Harley's feet before she turned her back on him. Be 
him 


the snub. 


see 





plucked al 


fore she turned her back on him she had swept 


with a look like a shaft of sunset sunbeams breaking 
through a cloud. He had lifted his hat, and received 
the snub in the form of a softly murmured phrase 


“I love you, Harley honey !” 


she was so 


y WAS then that he dropped his hat 


all-tired pretty he could hardly keep his foothold 
on this swirling planet. He stooped for his hat 
and for the lilac spray that he valued more, a1 he 


sent a shrill whisper through the pickets of the fence 

“IT love you, too. And I've got a client!” 
“No!” 
“Yes, 


By how 


A client at last.’ 


he had stuffed the lilacs in his hat and he 


must march on, not daring to risk another word, for 
he saw Mrs. Moulton glaring from the porch. He did 
not lift his hat to her. She would have given him a 
real snub, and the lilacs would have fallen out. 


this 


unrea 


with which 


was performed, it is not 


In view of the perfect smoothness 


double-eyed villainy 


sonable to wonder if it had not been practiced. One 


wonders if, during the long winter with its prayer 
meetings, sociables, straw rides, and bobsled parties, 
this Missouri Romeo and Juliet may not have ex 
changed other messages A very cynical or very 


sportive person might even be willing to bet that on 
nights, after Jere Hutter hac 
a girl with a hasty shaw! over her head may have tip 
toed from that Moulton front hastened out 
to the gate to press those warm, red lips to the cold, 


some of those cold gone, 


white mouth of her sentinel 


And now he had a client! Next to a wedding coime 
itself, this was the best rewakening of hope. Audrey 
hid her blushing face in the lilacs, kissed the flowers 


and told him things they never repeated. She ripped 


off an armload of fragrance, enough almost to hide 
her burning cheeks, and she carried them to her 


mother! And when her mother praised her for not 
speaking to that Harley Teele, she said she was glad 
The hypocrite! 


the creatures! 


her mother was plensed. how can 


men ever trust 


UDREY was punished with a blazing curiosity. 
A Who could the client be, and what was the case’ 
Jere Hutter had talked law to her till she had 
wanted to scream, but he had mentioned no impor 
tant legal event for weeks 
Nothing, indeed, had happened in town except the 
burning of the new barn on the Daspin place. But. 
then, other barns had been burned and nothing legal 
had happened. 
Her curiosity consumed her. Who was the client? 


He must be rich, he must be wise to select the brilliant 
luminary whom everybody was trying to hide under a 
money in it, with a 
Harley would 


bushel. There would be a lot of 
retainer an 
handle the case 
practice or a big railroad position in 
Moberly or 


a gorgeous contingent fee 


called to a great 


Jefferson City or 


wonderfully, and be 


some other metropolis, and she would go 


with him as his wife. She had her wedding gown all 
designed before the Judge came home to dinnet She 
did net drive down for him so often now that Harley's 


office was on the other side of the square 
her father 


feared to waken suspicions long 


Greatly as she was tempted to ask about 


the new lawsuit, she 


But the Judge her curi 


the asking. 


lulled to slumber appeased 
osity without 
As he sat down to the table—or 
get to it 
waistcoat, he 
a fat finger at and chuckled 
“Well late 
Teele, do you remember him?” 
“Yes, father,” most demurely. 


as near as he could 
balloonish 


He shook 


and tucked his napkin in his 


began to shake with laughter. 
Audrey 


honey, your lamented friend, Harley 






The treacherous girl had plucked a little spray of 
lilacs and flicked it over the fence at Harley’s feet. 
Before she turned her back on him she had swept 
him with a look like a shaft of sunset sunbeams 


“Well, he’s got a client.” 

She was just about to exclaim, “TI 
but she caught herself and merely 
Mrs. Moulton supplied the 


know he has, and 


who is he?” tossed 


her head with indifference. 


necessary query: “Oh, he has, has he? And who has 
been so thick-witted as to give him a case?” 

“T did.’ 

“You did?” Mrs. Moulton gasped. “You don’t mean 


to sit there, John Moulton, and look me in the face and 


tell me that, after all we've endured from that man 
you gave him a case? 

“T had to, mother.” 

“Had to! What nonsense!” 

“Now, mother, in the first place, I'm on the bench 
and I ean’t allow family prejudices to influence my 


In the second place, I have ne objec 
tions to Harley 
as a man oranattorney at 


judicial actions. 
whatever 


Mrs. Moulton did not know 


law—it’s only as a son 
: how often the Judge was 
in-law that I don’t hanker . 

; ‘ é out when Audrey arrived 
after him. He's kept 
uway very well from pes 
tering Audrey, and I 


don't mind helping him.” 
“The idea of you 
“And in the third place, 


mother, I gave him the 
case because nobody else 
would take it.” 

“And who was the 
client?” Mrs. Moulton 


the Judge 
Bolen.” 


snapped, and 
grinned: “Jed 

At the mere mention of 
this name Mrs. Moulton’s 
changed to laugh- 


laughed sO 


anger 
ter. She 
heartily, and her husband 
joined her so uproariously, 
that they did not heed the 
face of Audrey. The girl 


Was fighting down the 
tears that crept to her 
eyes, for hope and pride 
were both crushed un 
der the one bludgeon of 


that name. 


ED BOLEN was the 
town joke and the 
town terror. He and — bff 


his class were products of 
the Civil War, and, when it ended, it left them sprawl 
ing like strange sea monsters flung ashore by a tidal 
the war Missouri reverted almost to chaos for 

North had there 
like the fringes of two rugs. Families, 


After 
a time and mixed 
town, churche: 
For 
years and years afterward even the churches refused 
enough 


and South met 


had been split wide, and remained unreconciled. 


Little cities where there were not 
Methodists or Baptists to fiil 


to reunite. 


Presbyterians or one 
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had two for each denomination. The milder 


element in the parishes doubtless half counted on find 


church 


ing a Masen and Dixon's line drawn through heaven 
about midway. The more vigorous haters among the 
Northern Presbyterians, Methodists, and Baptists ex 
pected that the Presbyterians, Methodists. 
and Baptists would not be in heaven at all, but would 


Southern 
hold their prayer meetings much farther south, while 


the Southerners took the same comfort to themselves, 


vice 


Hk bitterness was easy to understand if one un 
derstands how the war affected Missouri. Few 


great battles were fought in the State, but there 


versa. 


were incessant skirmishes, lynchings, and outrages for * 
One of Mrs. Moulton’s brothers had 
another brother a 
raided her 


four long years. 
Union soldier, and 
erate. Both factions alternately 
property, destroying buildings, driving off cattle and 


Confed- 
father’s 


been a 


horses, and burning crops. 

When peace was declared, ruffians, who hardly de- 
served the name of guerrilla, came back to the neigh- 
borhoods they had their feelings were 
hurt, their tempers murderously aroused, if they were 
not treated as honorable warriors returned from noble 
strife. But it was against human nature to forgive 
them, especially as they coytinued to be a nuisance or 


harried: and 


a menuce. 

Among the trouble makers in Nineveh, Mo., was Jed 
had rather a 
giant of uncouth 


bushwhacker, who been 


guerrilla. He was a 


Bolen, a huge 
gorilla than a 
ferocity and power. 

He lived among the 
gathered along the river bottom, most of them wretches 


good-for-nothing white trash 
as lazy, as stupid, as ignorant, and as vicious as the 
snapping turtles that basked in the mud and the sun, 
Jed Boien the warm weather: his 
beard was continuous chest, and his 
poll looked like a straw stack after a cyclone. 

He hated the rich, and anybody that owned a pair 
He was suspected of having some- 


barefooted in 
along arms and 


went 


rich. 
thing or everything to do with a series of incendiary 


of shoes was 


fires that had destroyed several fine stables and some 
blooded 


of Missouri's best stock. 


NE day he and another man were passing the 
homestead of James Daspin, a respectable citi- 











zen of means, who had recently built a_ big 
stable. Their conversation Was overheard : 
“That's right smart of a barn.” said Jed’s com- 
panion. 
“Tt would make a right purty fire,” said Jed. 
Some nights later the barn made a beautiful fire. 
There had been a heavy rain the day before, and 
the town marshal discovered in the mud about the 
barnyard the tracks 
of enormous bare 
feet. Few feet in the 


neighborhood were so 
important as Jed's: 
his remark about the 
remem- 
and he 
elected guilty by ae- 
Clamation. 

The marshal called 
upon him at his 
shanty and pried him 
out of it with diffi- 
culty. Several depu- 
black 


barn was 


bered, was 


ties received 
and blue souvenirs of 
theory that a 


shanty is his 


Jed’s 
man’s 


citadel. Jed used his 


hands like battle 
axes and his feet like 
a mule’s hind legs, 








but he was persuaded 
to jail somehow and 
locked in a white- 





Washed stone cell, 


with an iron-barred 


door of even greater 
strength than his, 
though Jed was not 
to be convinced of 
this 

When the papers 
for his commitment 


and trial were drawn, 
Harley Teele hap- 
pened to be in court. 
A young and brietless 
attorney, eager for 
any chance to show his mettle, usually happens to be 
in court. It Jed Bolen to be de- 
fended if he were to be prosecuted. None of the estab- 
lished lawyers felt inclined to risk his time and repu- 
tation defending such a public nuisance. Judge Moul- 
ton twiddled his plump thumbs a while, then caught 
sight of Harley and appointed him. <A roar of laughter 
went up, and the Judge rolled in his chair. But Harley 
did not laugh. He thanked the Judge and said he would 
do his best for the defendant. Continued on 28) 
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The Triangle Fire 


—The Story of a “Rotten Risk” 


By Arthur E. McFarlane 


HIS is the insurance story of 

the Triangle Fire, and it should 
change the whole fire insurance situ- 
ation on this continent. 


ORE than two years ago, in New York, 146 
factory workers, most of them girls, were 
burned to death on the upper floors of the 
Asch Building. It will seem that every pos 

sible story of that fire has long ago been told. But the 
insurance story has never been told. And in the end 
jit may be held to be the one vital story. I am going 


.to tell it now. 


Cottier’s has been charged with saying much of 
fires due to crime and intention, and little of those due 
to carelessness and negligence. This, then, is the story 
of a fire which may well have been due to carelessness 
and negligence. But there are different kinds of care 
lessness and negligence. If a man can obtain $100,000 
of insurance upon a value of $50,000, he will very 
naturally be careless and negligent. If a fire means 
not loss but gain to him, what more natural than that 
he should leave even the most dangerous of conditions 
uncorrected? And if behind such an insurer we have 
an insurance system which permits and encourages 
overinsurance, which feels no obligation to inspect, re 
move dangers, or to do anything whatever other than 
make the insurance rate proportionate to the risk, the 
fire will follow almost as certainly as if kindled with 
matches and gasoline. 

Whatever be the causes of a fire, it is claimed by 
our American sellers of insurance that they are merely 
selling a commodity like any other, and that, there 
fore, no moral responsibility can attach to them. Let 
their contention be viewed now in the light of the facts 
in this story—facts, moreover, most of which have been 
known to the inner world of New York insurance since 
the day of the Triangle fire itself. 

The Perfect Fire Trap 
UT I can best begin with the physical conditions 
B in the Triangle factory—Messrs. Isaac Harris 
and Max Blanck, proprietors—as they were be 
fore the fire. 

The 550 girls and the 50 men on the eighth, 
ninth, and tenth floors of the Asch Building were 
employed, all of them, at jieast 100 feet above the 
street. The floors of their workrooms were Coy 
ered with wicker baskets, which, like the shelves above 
them, were filled with the most inflammable of muslin 
fabrics. On the eighth floor there were two barrels of 
oll, on the ninth two more. Beneath every sewing 
machine the floor was soaked with oil. Great bins 
beneath the cutters’ tables were filled with rags. Oil 
soaked rags and lint lay about the banks of motors 
and the high-speed floor-way gearing which supplied 
the power for the machines. And, so long as they did 
not do it openly, the men who worked in the Triangle 
factory were allowed to smoke. 

The 550 girls were packed so closely together that 
their chairs dovetailed. They had the use of only 
one narrow door on each floor. And they could reach 
it only through a single circuitous passageway not 
two feet wide. On each floor one window opened 
upon a single fire escape. According to the New 
York Fire Commissioner, it would have taken them 
three hours to escape by it. “If you could visit one 
of those twelve- and fourteen-story workshops”’—the 
Triangle factory was only one of hundreds—testified 
Fire Chief Croker before a New York Insurance Com 
mission three months before the fire, “you would find 
it very interesting to see all those people with abso 
lutely no protection whatever—without any means of 
escape of any kind, in case of fire.” 


The Part Which the New York Fire Insurance 
Exchange Played in the Burning to 
Death of the 146 


HAT such factories as the Triangle were fire 
traps was not even a matter of argument. And 
I come now to the first part of this story 
Which has never been told before—they were fire traps, 
largely and first of all because of the power and activ 
ities of a certain insurance monopoly known as the 
New York Fire Insurance Exchange. 
Outside of our large cities almost all our great fac- 
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tories have for years been fireproof. They are so be- 
cause those genuine fire prevention insurance com 
panies, the “Factory Mutuals,” offer the owners of 
such factories insurance at rates so low, if they wil! 
make their buildings fireproof, that it is done—by 
altered construction, safety devices, and above all by 
the installation of some kind of automatic sprinkler 
system—as a matter of course. At the first slight 
blaze or puff of fire in a Brockton shoe factory or a 
Fall River cotton mill one of a series of nozzlelike 
“sprinkler heads” opens in the ceiling, the girls hurry 
“to get out of the rain,” and in a few minutes the 
trouble is over. The average property loss is less than 
$300, and in none of the thousands of factories which 
for years have been protected by active sprinkler sys 
tems has a worker ever lost her life by fire. 

Wherever the stock fire insurance companies, like 
those insuring the Triangle Waist Company, have felt 
the competition of the Factory Mutuals, they have 
had to meet it in the same way, or lose their factory 
business altogether. The Factory Mutuals do not com 
pete in our large cities because of the “conflagration 
hazard”; they insure only so far as they know they 
can pay. But, fifteen years ago, certain owners of 
factories and mercantile buildings in the center of 
New York had begun to install sprinklers, and when 
a reduction in insurance rates was then refused them 
they had begun to withdraw into “interinsurance” 
and “reciprocal” insurance associations of their own. 
And, lest this movement should in its turn result in 
au heavy loss of business, the stock insurance com 
panies did then grant certain rate reductions on 
‘sprinklered” buildings. The reductions, though in 
no sense adequate, helped to a certain extent. 


The Chance for Safety 
KF THE owner of the building was also the owner of 
| the factory, or of one of the factories, which it 

contained, the combined insurance reduction on 
both building and factory made it in general profitable 
to him to install a sprinkler system. And a few en 
lightened builders began to incorporate sprinkler sys 
tems in their plans. 

But in the case of the great majority of New York’s 
loft factories, the owner of the building held no inter 
est whatever in the two, or three, or twenty factories 
housed in it. Neither he nor any single tenant could 
afford to make this sprinkler “investment in safety” 
at his own expense. How unite their interests? 

Twelve years before the Triangle fire, at least ten 
New York insurance engineering companies had en 
tered upon the business of uniting such interests. And, 
in a manner of speaking, these insurance engineers 
were making New York loft factories safe at no cost 
to their owners whatever. These insurance engineers 
possessed brokers’ licenses; and therefore they could 


procure insurance and quote insurance rates. The) 


would accordingly Zo to a prospective customer, oO 
a group of customers, and offer to install the sprink 
ler system if—for five years or seven or ten, as the 
agreement ran—they, the installers, were allowed to 
keep for themselves the difference between the old, 
high insurance rates and the new rates now obtain 
able. At the expiration of the five-, seven-, or ten 
year term, the owner of the building, according to 
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While 
following the hearses which 
bore their sisters, prepara- 
tions were already under way 
to make profits on the fire 


the survivors wire 


this agreement, received full title to the sprinkler 
system. 

There were already hundreds of loft factories in 
New York, and hundreds more were building. Had 
this insurance system been permitted to gain a foot 
hold, it is a practical certainty that at least all the 
largest would have been made fireproof in the end. 


Money Placed above Safety 


UT under low rates there are slender premium ac- 
B counts; and agents’ and brokers’ commissions are 

eut almost to nothing. For the $1,647,000 of total 
insurance represented by the Asch Building, its owner 
and his eight tenants were paying about $15,000 a 
year. More than $1,600 went to the brokers alone. 
A fireproof, “sprinklered” New England or South Caro- 
lina cotton mill worth $1,647,000 pays about $1,100 a 
year; the agent or broker gets less than S60! A 
third of New York's insurance profits were being paid 
by its Asch Buildings and Triangle factories; and 
if the property of the factory owner and the lives 
of his workers were made safe by this system of in 
stalling automatic sprinklers, the income of New 
York's insurance agents and brokers might be dimin- 
ished by at least $2,000,000. 

In New York, the New York Fire Insurance Ex- 
change is a monopoly which represents, above all, the 
controlling powers in New York insurance. And, as 
everywhere in America, the agents and brokers are 
the controlling powers. Their interests were threat 
ened The brokerage committee of the New York 
Fire Insurance Exchange came to the rescue immedi- 
ately and effectively. And it did it in this way: 

It withdrew all brokers’ licenses from those who 
had gone into the business of thus making factories 
safe. Without brokers’ licenses they could, plainly, 
neither offer any guarantees as to future insurance 
rates nor obtain any insurance policies in the pres 
ent! What could have been simpler and more effective? 
One powerful firm, that of I. Tanenbaum, Son & Co., 
kept up the tight for years. The others, being weaker, 
gaveupatonce. If you wish to read the whole record, 
you will find it with all documentary proofs and evi 
dence between pages 2604 and 2724, inclusive, of the 
“Report on Corrupt Practices and Insurance Com 
panies Other than Life: State of New York, 1911.” 

This is also the first part of the story, not told 
before, of the burning to death of those 146 workers 
in the Triangle factory. 


The Part Which ‘‘ The Power to Raise the 
Rates’’ Had in the Burning to 
Death of the 146 


HE second reason why those girls were burned 
to death was this. the payment for their deaths 
had already been arranged for in advance. 

For many months, in spite of all high “unsprin 
klered rates,” shirt-waist factories had been unprofit 
able to insurance companies: they had had a great 
deal too many fires And there was every reason to 
believe that they would have still more fires in the 
future. The whole trade had just passed through a 
beginning of 1911 the 


vogue of the “one-piece gown” threatened to end the 


disastrous strike And at the 
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Now when the entire industry 
thus suddenly to increase, it help but little for 
a few outright; the 
brokers simply risks among 
the other companies. 
which fire insurance as a whole must choose between : 

First, by inspecting and appraising, by looking most 
carefully into the business condition of all who have 
had fires before, and weeding out every “rotten risk” 
at once, fire insurance can, if it chooses, prevent most 
of the coming fires. Or, second, it can caleulate as 
carefully as possible what the increase of fires will 
be, allow them to come, insurance 
portionately, and by keeping the rates up long after 
the crisis is past, profit by those fires. 
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And this is the part of the AN 
story has never been told before. 


The Part Which the Insurance of \ 

Repeaters Played in the Burn- 

ing to Death of the 146 

2 ig Was not the first fire which 
had descended on the property of 
Messrs. Harris & Blanck. They 

were what is known to insurance as “re 


mean when I say (o7 ri 


been arranged 
second 


which 


peaters.” A “repeater” may, with perfect 
To none of 
Messrs. Harris & Blanck’s previous fires 
whether originating 
their premises, do I herewith attach intention 
According to the New York Fire Marshal's office. and 
the various “moral hazard” bureaus which from time 
to time them, all 
nated in some cause unknown. 


honesty, have a fire a month. 
within or outside 
own 


investigated their fire losses origi 
But for those who have many fires, there is one al 
most infallible specific, the cutting off of insurance. 
When a fire means ruin, the most careless and negli 
gent of factory careful in 
the world. Few are the cases where his fires do not 
come to an end at once. Vractically nowhere outside 
of America could Messrs. Harris & Blanck have 
obtained insurance after their third fire. After this 
list which I give below they were still able to obtain 
insurance policies amounting to nearly $200,000. 
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The door was locked. 
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Triangle tire, are 
& Sfevens, providing the 
Company with $100,000 of new insurance, 

At the time of the fire in which the 146 were burned 
to death, on this factory alone Messrs, Harris & Blanck 
were carrying policies amounting to $199,750; of which 
$190,000 And ne 


cuused, Cal 


after the 
Coruwall 


now, 


have collected to date about 


no matter 


they 
student of 
ever believe that, if it 
obtain 


fires, how they are 
were impossible for such “re 
peaters” to new insurance, the Triangle fire 


would ever have occurred. 


The Part Which Overinsurance Played in the 
Burning to Death of the 146 


T A TIME when there was every reason for 
decreasing iusurance on shirt-waist factories 
Messrs. Harris & Blanck had been able not 

merely to hold their insurance: they had been able 
hugely to tmercase it 

1 Mess Hart & Blanck have had, in additiotr ree 

burglary losses on which they have collected iIsurance I'ne 
first occurred in the dwelling of Isaac Harris, in October 
L903 The econd took place in the dwelling of Max Blanck 
n July 1911 four months after the last fire The thir 
slso in the residence of Max Blanck, took place ix montl 
later, in February, 1912 On the day of the third burglary 
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The year 1911 began with the renewal in January 
The Triangle Waist 
Companys hard money. Many 
other things went unpaid for; even this last $75,000 of 
insurance went unpaid until April 3, ten days after the 
fire. In the estimate of one firm of chartered account 
aunts, on the day of the fire, Harris & Blanck 
overinsured probably by $ND.000. 


The Picture! 
When insurance itself 


NID, being thus overinsured 
had shown the way, when a fire could only be a 


business bles Why should they do anything 


of $75,000 of expired insurance 


Was then pressed for 


were 


Sing, 
fo prevent one? In Englind’s era of the “coffin ship,” 
almost never did the owner of the rotten 
hulk actually do anything to sink it. As 
“Her ll go 
the weight of her 
insurance, an’ the they ha’ left 

What undone in the 
the Triangle factory? 


one old) coast guard said 


dlown, time enough, wi’ 
things 
undone wus left 
cuse of 

The company’s rag buyer, Louis Levy 
purchased and took away the 

1911 He 
had 


January 8, 


rags ol 


January 15 “does not remem 


ber,” but thinks he mide his last 


previous visit on one week 
sold to Louis 


Levy the week after January 


before But no rags were 
15, nor the 
week after that, nor the week after that 


On February 11 an inspector from the 


New York Board of Fire Underwriters 
walked through the Triangle factory 
Nearly nine hundred dozen muslin and 


lingerie waists were then being made per 
therefrom 
them—had 
for about a month 


week The rags lint, every 


shred of then been accumu 
lating 

That inspector must have seen them, It 
Through 


the New York Board of Fire Underwriters, 


would have been difficult not to! 


insurance com 
involved. In the Asch Building, 
Harris & Blanck, and 
Joseph J. Asch himself, 
other tenants owning 
to the value of $1,101,000 which 


he represented all the 
JMinLeSs 
besides Messrs 
the interest of 
SeVECT 


there were 


property 
could be destroyed Dy 
that 
protect both insurer and insured. 
still 


fire. 
inspector was there to 
There 


In theory 


a wide, popular belief that the in- 
surance business desires only 
best of chances to 
Board of Fire Unde 
the Triangle Waist 


“rotten 


to prevent 
Ilere 


one 


then, was the 
The New York 


writers knew that, as a “repeater 


fires very 


prevent 
risk’—grant, if 


had long been a 


fault 


Companys 


whatever of Messrs. Harris & 
the fucts 


Was then potentially a “rotten risk.” 


vou will, by ne 
The whole shirt-waist 
Harris 


Biancek; but these are 
industry 


& Blanek had been for months financially a “rotten 
risk.” Because of the lack of all fire protection, the 
Triangle factory was physically a “rotten risk.” And 
how, by those ever-accumulating rags, this initial and 
nherent rottenness was plainly being, hour by hour, 


increased, That inspector must have seen those rags, 
and he did nothing. But it was not within his province 
interests of his 


to do anything For the companies 


were guarded in the insurance rate. The moment a 
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COMMENT ON CONGRESS 


Hi kernel of all that is going on 
in Washington at this moment 
can be conveyed to the country 

by telling the story of a single episode: 
The Underwood bill puts a duty of 
When 
this figure was made known, the following 


thirty-five cents a box on oranges. 


frantic telegram was sent by an organiza 
tion which calls itself the Florida Citrus 
Exchange to one of the two Florida Sena 
tors, Nathan P. Bryan, at Washington: 

Remember that the welfare of 100,000 Florid- 
ians and the safety of $100,000,000 capital in 
Florida is seriously jeopardized by any reduce 
tion in tariff on oranges; and, believing that it 
is your pleasure as well as your duty to safe 
guard such vital interests in your State, we beg 
to notify you that a tariff of one cent a pound 
on oranges and grapefruit is not protective, but 
is necessary for the life of the citrus interests 
of Florida. 

Thus far the telegram is not so bad, al 
though impudent enough; but the Florida 
Citrus Exchange went on to make the in 
vitation to dishonor explicit and horta 
tory. Considering all the circumstances, 
some of the phrases in this telegram add 
much to the joy of nations: 

Louisiana has notified us that their Senators 
will help us on citrus tariff if you will help 


their Senators on sugar Will vou consult with 


both Louisiana and Mississippi Senators in this 
matter, and see if such an alliance can be safely 
arranged? , 


These Florida people are asking their 
Democratic Senator to do exactly what 
tldrich used to dow And it 
ought not to take a long Democratic mem 
ory to recall the fate that Aldrich’s acts 


Nenator 


brought upon the Republican party. (By 
the way, observe one word in the Florida 
Citrus telegram, 


Exchange's “safely.” 


Does this mean secretly?) The appeal 
of “100,000 Floridians” ends with this 
exhortation: 

Our only salvation is in the Senate, as you 
know, and the Florida citrus and sugar growers 
look to you for salvation. 

It is not too much to say that every 
Democrat in Washingtou—Congressmen 
and Senators—has received from some 
of his constituents communications which 
differ only in form and subject from this 
Macedonian cry of the Florida Citrus 
exchange. 


What Prevented It 


meow for weeks it was a question 
whether this attempt of special in 
terests to combine would succeed, or 
whether it would not. Sometimes the 
atmosphere of Washington appeared one 
Probably the 
biggest factor in the result was the char 
acter of President Wilson, not that he did 
any definite thing about it, but his steady 


way—sometimes the other. 


stand on high moral ground encouraged 
others to resist it, and made for a whole 
some atmosphere about Washington. Also, 
the balance was swung in favor of honest, 
by examples of individual courage on The 
part of Senators and Members. 
What Senator Bryan Did 
igre Senator Bryan's answer 
A to this very demand of the Florida 


Citrus Exchange. Senator Bryan might 
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The Whole Show 
Philadelphia) 


From the “ Inquirer" 


have made a secret call on the Louisiana 
Senators in exactly the way the tariff was 
made in Republican days; he might then 
have gone to the Democratic Senators 
from the wool-growing and wool-manufac 
turing States, and engineered a combina 
tion either to intimidate Wilson into con 
cessions or to defeat the bill. (It would 
have taken only six Democratic Senators. ) 
What Senator Bryan actually did was to 
write the Florida Citrus Exchange a very 
frank letter, the point of which is con 
tained in these paragraphs. It is really 
aun admirable little sermon on protection 
wnd honesty: 


Florida is Democratic and has indorsed, among 
other things, the position taken by the Demo 
cratic party upon the tariff question. 1 very 
simple method of ascertaining whether a person 
believes in a principle is whether he will shrink 
We ought 
not to be willing to apply a principle of gov 
ernment to other industries or sections and then 


from having it applicd to himself, 


refuse to be bound by it ourselves. If we do this 
on the tariff wherein do we differ from the Re 
publicans in this most vital of all the questions 
which control men in their party allegiance? 
One of the vices of the system of protective 
turiff has been that one industry will support 
unother in return for protection for itself. Un 
der such a system those industries which do not 
make trades of this character are left) unpre 
tected. while those which do make the trades 
succeed in securing protection. That this state 
ment is true is illustrated by your telegram, 
in whieh you state that Louisiana (meaning 
thereby, I assume, some organization of business 
men who undertake to speak for that State) has 
notified you that the Senators from that State 
will help Florida on the citrus schedule of the 
tariff if the Florida Senators will help Louisiana 
on sugar. Then you request me to consult with 
the Senators from both Louisiana and Missis 
<ippi to find out if such an alliance can be made 
T cannot do this. . But. suppose the alliance 
you speak of could be made. If it were my duty 
to do this, would it not equally be my duty to 
make similar alliances with any other Senators 
and agree to support protective: tariff schedules 


Questions about the Tariff 
«  Collier’s maintains an office at 
Washington which will be glad to 
answer questions about the tariff. 
The service is entirely without 
charge. Address 
Collier’s Washington Bureau 
Munsey Building, Washington, D. C. 





in which their States would be interested, in re 
turn for their support for such a tariff on citrus 
fruits as you desire? Does not such a plan as 
outlined inevitably lead to a tariff made up of 
trades? And can anybody expect justice or fair 
treatment to the whole country under such a 
plan? 


Senator Bryan's letter closes with a 
really eloquent expression of political in 
legrity. Every politician who, as Presi 
dent Wilson says, “looks to the future” 
every young man ambitious to identify 
himself with the sort of politics that is 
going to be successful in the future of 
the United States, might well commit this 
fo memory: 


I have written you thus at length because I do 
not wish to be misunderstood and because I feel 
us much interested, I hope, in the suecess of the 
people of Florida engaged in that industry as 
any other citizen of the State. / had this ques 
tion to meet when J was a candidate for the Sen 
ale and To can only say to you now what T said 
lo the growers themselves then—that 7 arill not 
vote for a protective tariff on anything. wherever 
grown, manufactured, or produced. If T believe 
1 should do that I would not be a Democrat but 
# Republican instead. Yours very truly, 

N. IP. Bryan. 


It is the aggregate of just such indi 
vidual acts of courage and honesty as this 
that makes up the morality of a political 
party—and the length of its tenure on the 
public faith. 


Two Florida Newspapers 
ly MAKES a good deal of difference 
to 


Senator Bryan's future, of course, 
whether the newspapers of his State in 
dorse his integrity or condemn him for 
standing by “100,000 Floridians”’—and 
especially for standing by “$100,000,000 
of capital.” Well, there are two news 
papers in Miami. One, the “Metropolis,” 
said this: . 


It was written like a man should write a letter 
und expressed sentiments that every real Demo 
crat must have. “I will not vote for a protective 
tariff on anything,” he says—nor will he. <A 
statement of this nature was, of course, unneces 
sary from Senator Bryan. His friends in Flor 
ida knew when he was elected that he would go 
to Washington as a Democrat and would remain 
a Democrat, true to his party pledges. We even 
wonder at the temerity 


f any body of men who 
would offer a suggestion that he trade his vote 
to the advocates of a protective tariff in another 
State for protection of Florida’s citrus industries. 


The other paper is the Miami “Herald.” 
It said this: 

Senator Bryan will probably find that while he 
may be theoretically correct, the practical work 
ing out of his idea in Florida will be to divide 
the party in this State and retire him to pri 
vate life 

To put in words the relative qualities of 
these two papers would deprive our read 
ers of the opportunity for an agreeable bit 
of intellectual exercise for themselves. 


The Point 


lili difficulty is the special inter 
ests are usually organized, and 
the people are not. It is easy for a few 
beneficiaries of a special privilege to get 
together and call themselves 100,000 
Floridians”; but there is no easy way 
for 100,000 real Floridians to make them- 
selves heard. 
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Mr. Bryan Argues in Vain 


ESVITE a visit from the Secretary of State to 

plead against arousing the enmity of Japan, 
California’s lawmakers passed an anti-alien land 
bill which bars the Japanese from acquiring prop 
erty in that State except in the form of three-year 
leases. Our photograph shows Mr. Bryan with 
Governor Johnson in the State Senate chambers. 
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A Spectacular Cinenh ‘fer Suffrage 



















j - IMPRESSIVE was the annual May posed to Woman Suffrage testify that there | 
UY parade of woman suffrage in New York were 9,613 persons in the parade, and that A , ] 
City that the cause is enjoying the satis it was two hours in passing the reviewing Ottumwa s Switchman Mayor ) 
y) faction of being able to call its opponents stand In organization and marshaling ee ' Z 
Z to take the stand as witnesses. One of the all managed entirely by women—the parade N AGITATION to reopen the saloons in Ottumwa, y 
Y most powerful of antisuffrage newspapers, was perfect, and was equally remarkable 4 Lowa, became an issue at the city’s recent elec- ] 
y the New York “Times,” reports: “It was for Rs color and marching. An impression tions, and, with the support of the “wets.” Tatrick H. ] 
Y the greatest spectacular triumph ever won of how excellent the organization and dis Leeny, a switchman, was chosen Mayor. The new 

y by women in this country in their pursuit cipline was is conveyed by this snapshot executive declares himself for woman suffrage. As ‘ 
Z of the ballot.” And comptometer experts tuken from the reviewing stand. Nearly 500 his first official act he removed four men from the y 
; emploved by the National Association Op OOO spectators enthusiastically applauded Library Board and appointed women in their places. : 
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* 
ye LREADY it is possible to count on one’s fingers the number 
4 of occupations that American women have left to the ex 
a clusive use of men, for there are only nine. FEven these 
Ls nine soon may be invaded, for women threaten them by 
successes in kindred callings. Though barred from the navy, 
women have become pilots and sailors; though not sought as 
soldiers, they are serving in uniform as police women; though 
wy & i there are no professional fire women, there are companies of ® & 


feminine volunteer fire fighters. The census takers discover no 
feminine telegraph or telephone linemen, but two women are earn 
ing their living as steeple jacks. Bridge construction is marked 
“exclusively masculine,” but women are competing with boiler 
makers, machinists, blacksmiths, and carpenters. The “weaker 


sex” is engaged not only in occupations that require strength, but 


© 





e 
zy also in callings that demand a maximum of courage and endur 
& 
% ance. Though women are not numbered among the steel workers 


on skyscrapers, they are climbing mountains and driving aero 
planes. They are breaking fractious horses, working at the sea 
shore as life guards, training wild animals, and making their 
living as hunters and trappers. Census records are the evidence. 
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HE courageous women about whom most is heard are the 

aviatrices, Miss Harriet Quimby, the first woman to en- 
gage in aviation in this country, was killed last summer, but 
her death did not for a minute deter those then working for 
pilot’s licenses. To-day there is an astonishing number of young 
women in the aviation schools. Grief stricken but undaunted by 
the death of her brother, Miss Mathilde Moisant began to fly only 
after Moisant had given his life to the conquest of the air. She 
is now in Central America, giving exhibitions of aerial art. Miss 
Bernetta Adams Miller of Canton, Ohio, is an exhibition flyer more 


Mrs. G. W. 
Searle, 
steeple jack 
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} popular than many of the famous birdmen. Miss Ruth Bancroft 4 
Law recently was awarded an international license after a demon or 
: : > - The first uniformed po- 
en stration of her skill at Oakland Heights, N. Y. Miss Blanche inane = Po 28 
Stuart Scott has gone so far as to master the hydraeroplane. Stebbins Wells of te is 
: ee . ‘ y if geles, as she appears on 
S A MOUNTAIN climber, Miss Annie Smith Peck would have | on ie pel ace 
7 t " 
distinguished herself had she never been known in the world if pointment three years ate 
of letters or education. Among other achievements she has ‘ elit cg 
scaled the Matterhorn, Popocatapetl, and Mount Sorata in Bolivia. 
The summit of the latter peak is 20,500 feet above sea level. | 
BR a | ar a2 
HERE are at least two women in the United States who | = & 
earn their daily bread as steeple jacks. One of these is | - 


Mrs. G. W. Searle of Denver, Colo., who has been painting smoke 
stacks, flagpoles, and church steeples since she was a girl in 
her teens. Mrs. Searle’s husband is an invalid, and, although 


© 


he is able to work along with her, she is making herself proficient 
in the trade against the day when she will follow it alone. Miss 


e) Mayme VDixley of Jeffersonville, Ind., had not intended taking up J 
we % the work, but when her father was stricken ill, leaving a large 4 * 
Miss Miller, aviatrice contract unfinished, she donned his paint-bespattered overalls and 


jumper, nimbly mounted the seaffold, and took his brush in hand. 








8 gay recently, when automobile delivery wagons were adopted 
by practically all of her largest customers, Mrs. Alice Griffin 
of West 127th Street, New York City, closed her blacksmith 
shop and turned her attention to storekeeping. She had worked 


© 
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SSS 


: © 


at the forge and managed a prosperous business for many years 


_ only woman licensed by the Federal Government to act 
as pilot in New York Harbor is Mrs. Gustave Gubitz. She 
is known as “Captain Maud,” but just why is not explained, 





for Maud is not her name. When she took up seamanship she was 
Miss Amelia Jensen. She followed the trade of her father, who 
had always been a navigator. When he became ill there was no 


© 
©) 


other breadwinner in the family. Another woman pilot is Captain 


we Klein of the /sland Queen, which sails the Ohio River. Captain 
Georgie Orne is at the wheel of the antiquated schooner Hiram, 


which plies between Bangor. Me., and Boston. She is as intrepid 





as any man who ever captained a ship. Not so very long ago 
Captain Orne weathered a storm that lasted for four days and 
ra nights. She had herself lashed with ropes to the Hiram’s deck. 
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RS. ALICE STEBBINS WELLS of Los Angeles, appointed 
in 1910, was the first uniformed policewoman in the United 
States. Since then several cities have emulated Los Angeles. 
New York City has in its Police Department Mrs. Isabella Goodwin. 
a detective of no mean ability. New Orleans had in Miss Dorothy 
Koch the first woman to serve as United States Deputy Marshal. oy 





and Miss Edith King is in the employ of the Government as a 
detective to run down deserters from the army and the navy. 
ELIZABETH K. ILA HINEs. 


©) 











Miss Annie S. Peck, mountain 


. A pioneer in perilous work 
* Z yy CO BO TRL A. ol te OT Pe eee ee , ‘ . 
climber, on a peak in Peru é yi, pHs ete sa Se ee for women —the animal trainer 
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Editorial Comment 


Serving Two Masters 

N ALL THE RECENT DISCUSSION of big business, the phrase 

“interlocking directorates” has figured largely, and there is now 

pending in Congress a bill, fathered by Senator CumMiNs of Lowa, 
to make this institution illegal. The precise moral quality involved 
in the position of interlocking director was brought out in the New 
Haven Railroad investigation in the which is only 
possible in the question and answer form of homiletics. One man, 
Mr. Henry K. McHanre, is a director in the New Haven Railroad; he 
is also a director and president of the Virginia Iron, Coal, and Coke 
Company. The coal company sells coal to the railroad company—large 
quantities of coal. The purchasing agent of the railroad—the man 
who naturally would know all about it—was on the witness stand: 


cold clearness 


Q.—Was Mr. McHare interested in getting the price for his coal as president 
of the coal company? 

A.— Yes. 

Q.—And not in getting as low a price 
Haven director? 

A.— No. 


as possible in his capacity as a New 


There you have the moral position of every one of those captains of 
industry and finance who serve as interlocking directors of railroads 
on the one hand, and on the other hand of banks, coal companies, steel 
companies, and car-equipment companies which sell coal or cars or 
rails or money to the railroads. Do they keep faith with the railroad 
stockholders by getting the supplies at the lowest possible price? Or 
do they fulfill their trust to the coal company stockholders by getting 
the highest possible price? If Mr. McHara’s cook should be found to 
be a partner in the butcher shop which furnishes the McHarg family 
with its daily sustenance, we can imagine the odor of moral sanctity 
with which her tenure in the McHarg kitchen would be terminated. 
Is this not exactly that particular variety of the talent for acquisition 
for which the word “graft” was added to the language? And by what 
curious whim of the divine distribution of vocational aptitudes did 
it turn out that the son of the New Haven’s president, Mr. MeLLeN, 
is not nor an editor, 
Eastern sales agent for the Keystone Coal Company, which supplies 
over 20 per cent of the coal used by the New Haven Railroad? 


a musician, nor a coffee merchant, but is the 


The Gettysburg Reunion 
Q* JULY 1, 1913, there will begin one of the most picturesque 


pageants that this country has ever seen. On the battle field 
of Gettysburg will meet what remains, after fifty vears, of the armies 
which fought in that great crisis of the Civil War. Only in history 
and in the memories of the aging does the bitterness of that sad conflict 
yet remain. The prosperous and growing South joins with the North 
and West in one national unity. The old soldiers will march toward 
one another, blue against gray, until they meet, when they will clasp 
hands in token of friendship. The best 
tion go with the venerable men in their reunion. 


good wishes of another genera 
very State ought 
to see to it that everything is done to make this ceremony as vivid 
and as picturesque as possible. May the two flags mingle their colors 
on the fields that so short a time ago were drenched with the blood 


of the brothers and comrades of these white-haired men! 


Jury Baiting 

URY SERVICE, at best, is a distasteful, if essential, civie duty. 

Hence it behooves the officers of justice to see that it is made as 
little irksome as possible. 
with this view is Federal Judge Grorce W. Ray of the Northern Dis 
trict of New York, recently cited before the Grievance Committee of 
the New York State Bar on charges preferred by the Cayuga County 
Bar Association, specifying, among other things, browbeating and 
abuse of juries. It is perhaps significant that Judge Ray 
both by public record and in other unfit to hold judicial 
The present charges, however, do not go 


An official whose practice does not comport 


is himself, 
respects, 
office. into this phase, but 
cite instances in which the accused has been guilty of jury baiting. 
In a trial in Auburn there was a disagreement of the jury, a major 
ity voting for acquittal. Although the men constituting this majority 
were reputable citizens of good character, Ray, from 
nounced them as being unfit for jury duty and ordered their names 
stricken from the list. This in the fact that a 
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the bench, de 


face of the second 
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defendant was about to be tried on the same evidence. The see- 
ond jury convicted. “What else could we do?) You know what 


that other jury got,” said one of the jurors. In another case Judge 
Ray bitterly attacked an individual juror for a perfectly innocent 
and open remark, saying to him: “You ought not to show your 
face in a court of justice again.” And again he villified a jury which 
had failed to agree, declaring a part of them “unfit to be citizens of 
a decent country.” One wonders what the result would be should 
some juror courageously rise in his place and say to the blackguard- 
ing Judge: “I am a sworn officer of this court, doing my duty as I 
see if, and in threatening and abusing me you are yourself grossly 
violating the proprieties.” 
Doubtless also prompt remission of the fine, for this species of judge 
would hardly dare face such an issue were it contested. Indeed Ray 
since the action of the 


Doubtless a fine for contempt of court. 


has “roared as gently as any sucking dove” 
Cayuga Bar. Not every bar association has the temerity to take such 
action as this, risking the displeasure of a powerful judge, in defense 
of the helpless twelve in the box. Yet it is a most sorely needed re 
form. “Taking one consideration with another,” as GiLberr might have 
sung, “a juror’s life is not a happy one.” . Under a judicial “bully of 


Judge Ray’s type, it is superfluously arduous. 
Men Jurors and Pretty Girls 
READER who lives in Brooklyn and signs herself “Ladybird of 
Freedom Soaring” was much interested in our recent paragraph 
called “Women Jurors and Handsome Men.” She sends us clippings 
from her home paper concerning the trial of a young maid servant 


accused of setting her employer’s house on fire. This conversation 
occurred before the trial: 
“GRACE mill never be convicted,” say the court officers. “She is too pretty.” 


“There isn’t any doubt but what she did it,” says Assistant District Attorney 
WARBASSE, “but it has ariom that you can't conviction 
against an exceptionally pretty girl. She probably is a little defective men- 
tally, and an examination probably that her mental growth has 


become an obtain a 


would show 


heen retarded several years.” 

The result was given in a later paper as follows: 
GRACE TRIMBLE, the pretty sixteen-year-old alleged “fire bug,” was not convicted. 

The jury disagreed. The seasoned court attendants, all shrewd judges of mat 

had predicted that she found guilty, being too pretty. 


nature, mould not be 


Our correspondent says : 
I will not imitate the loquacity of your JEREMIAH from Redwood City. In 
the words of the immortal classic, “nuff sed,” and further comment is unneces- 


sary, but the little incident 
being peculiarly appropriate to “point a moral and adorn a tale.” 


mentioned in the inclosed clippings struck me as 


We should like to join our friend the “Ladybird of Freedom Soaring” 
in asking our friend from Redwood why it is any worse for a jury of 
women to acquit a handsome boy of horse stealing, of which he is 
guilty, than for a jury of men to acquit a pretty girl of arson, of which 
Probably mixed juries will be fairest if they can be 
We recall that if 
who acquitted the boy. Tf it had 

would they have acquitted the girl? 
problems concerning women jurors can be decided except by experi 


she is guilty. 


brought to agree. was three women and nine men 


been three and nine women, 


Probably none of these burning 


men 


ment, 
Feeble-Minded Culprits 


HERE IS ANOTILER PROBLEM brought out by the above con 
troversy beside which the gender of juries is vastly unimportant. 


But we should like to hear more from our readers on the subject. 


The girl in the second case was, according to newspaper reports, “prob- 
mentally below par.” As she was sixteen in actual years, she 
was probably not more than twelve, possibly ten, in mental develop- 


ably 


This opinion is borne out by her own confession, that she set 
What 
it is to see twelve full-grown men sitting up and solemnly deciding on 
Whether or not there 
ure juvenile courts, as, of course, there should be in every self-respect: 


ment, 
the house on tire “to get some excitement.” a ridiculous farce 
the guilt or innocence of a feeble-minded child? 


ing community, there is no excuse for our stupid way of treating the 
mentally defective and the deliberately criminal to the same form of 
“justice.” The tests for feeble-mindedness are comparatively simple. 
If a competent psychologist were connected with the court, these tests 
could be applied before the elaborate machinery of a jury trial is set 
If the person is normal he can be tried in the usual way 


<2) 


in motion. 








ee 
. 


~— 2 


re 


ic 


“I. 
10 


be 


»b- 
he 
pr 
set 
ce 
on 
Tre 


the 

of 
yle. 
sts 


set 


ay 


















































If he is feeble-minded the question of whether or not he has com 
mitted a given crime is unimportant. He should be sent at onee 
to some institution where he can be trained by special care to be 
in some degree self-supporting and not fall back on the community 
as a criminal or a prostitute 


The American Infection 
‘1 ‘O THE GREEK all the world beside was barbarian: to the Jew 


all men else were Gentile; to the Roman the rest of humankind 
was beneath contempt. It is precisely such provincialism, only up 
to date, when the American citizen, his newspaper before him and 
his breakfast cup of coffee in band, blesses himself that he is not as 
those fatalistic Kast Indians, who sicken and die so unnecessarily of 


cholera. Consider, nevertheless, how, from January, 1907, to October, 


Popular Whisky 


1911, and including the appalling epi 
demic of 1910, there occurred in Russia 
983.684 cases of Asiatic cholera, while 
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born aeronaut. It costs $8. And with each recurrent vear. at the 





ldes of March, the conscienceless and hydrophobiae hatter so per- 
verts its style, by some occult twist of brim or bulge of crown, as 
fo render one’s previous investment as extinet and prehistoric as the 
dodo or the chaperone. That so sane a philosopher as the genial Dr. 
HoumMes could thus have sung it 

Have a good hat! The secret of your looks 

Lies with the beaver in Canadian brooks. 

Virtue may flourish in an old cravat, 

But man and nature shun the shocking hat— 


has even been 
suggested by the unregenerate that this is the first example of Aimeri- 
can advertising poetry. Efforts are now being made by antiquarians 
to establish the genesis of the capital abomination. There is even talk 


remains the most serious blot upon his fair repute. 


of erecting a memorial to the unknown 
inventor who, for a hundred years, has 
made the human head resemble a mor 





in these enlightened United States dur 
ing the same period there were (by con 
servative estimate) 1,250,000 cases of 
typhoid fever, or more than four such 
patients for every cholera sufferer in 
Russia. Yet these two ingestion infec 
tions are about equal in virulence and 
precisely identical in nature; both are 
contracted only by taking into the 
mouth food or drink impregnated with 
either of these germs, and in absolutely 
no other way. Thus, theoretically at 
least, the prevention of typhoid fever 
is one of the simplest things imagi 
nable. It is principally a matter of 
keeping filth out of the drinking water. 
Dr. A. J. McLaveuiin of the Public 
Health and Marine Hospital Service, 
who recently presented many data such 
as these before a meeting of life insur 
ance officials, observed on that ocea 
sion that 175,000 cases of typhoid fever 
could be prevented among our people 
by a campaign of education, with an 
annual saving of about 16,000) lives. 
Every #yphoid case is due to some 


body’s ignorance or carelessness or 





meanness. Typhoid causes us an an 
nual monetary loss of $100,000,000; in 
fifty of our largest cities its mortal 
ity rate has averaged 25 persons per 





100,000 population as against 5.6 for 


thirty-three leading cities in northern Last Over the Bars 


Europe ; in 1909 there were more causes 

of typhoid among us than there were plague cases in India, though 
the population of that venerable peninsula is two and a half times as 
great as ours. Twenty typhoid deaths per 100,000 probably represent 
200 cases of that disease; imagine what would occur should 200 cases 
of Asiatic cholera suddenly develop in any one of our American cities! 
Most of our 90,000,000 would be witless from fright; there would be 
first-page headlines in every paper in the country. Yet we take these 
200 cases of typhoid fever and their tragic toll of vouth with no more 
Vivid expression of emotion than a fatalistic shrug. 


An Indictment 


ERE OBJURGATION our editorial habit, we should forthwith 

rise up and curse the high hat. With peculiar timeliness just 
how, since it is celebrating its hundredth anniversary. That it should 
have survived to celebrate even its first impugns the taste of human 
kind as being lower than that of the animals. It ought never to have 
been born. Call it what we may, “stovepipe,” “beaver.” or “plug” 
{to term it “silk” is an unwarranted aspersion ‘upon a hard-working 
and worthy worm), it has all the sartorial vices and none of the vir 
Mes. It is as uncomfortable as a new shoe and as ugly as a hairpin. 
It makes short men look squat and tall men spindly. It has an un 
fovernable temper, ruffling at the slightest touch, however friendl|y, 
and permanently refusing to he soothed. In time of wind it is a 














tuary column in black. As a matter of 
artistic and poetic justice, the monu 
ment to him should be subseribed by 
the newest school of art. He was the 
pioneer Cubist. 


A Chance to be Consistent 


~~" LONG AGO we drew our read- 
ers’ attention to Boston’s placard 
of Prepayment Car on her pay-as-you- 
enter trolleys. Isn't it almost indeli 
cate to put a text like Car Full beside 
the pompous culture of Prepayment? 
Why not Car Congested, or Car Re 
plete, or Car Full-fraught, or Car Popu- 
lated, ov Car Permeated, or even Car 
Thronged? A city which spurns “pay-as- 
vyou-enter” for “prepayment” ought not 
tostooptosuch a low word as “full.” We 
commend this matter to the attention 
of the Boston Elevated, the controlling 
company. With its affiliations ranging 
from State Street to the State House, the 
company ought to be too broad-minded 





to tolerate such an inconsistency. 


An Opportunity 
HAT OPPORTUNITIES knock 
at the door of the religiously 
inclined young man who seeks a life 
field in the ministry are indicated by 





the following “special notice” in the 
“Western Christian Advocate” : 
WANTED—A single young man for 
Mort Wayne Cirenit, North Indiana Conference. Must be well equipped 
and furnish good references. A fine opportunity to get into a great con 
ference, and advantage of living in the second city in population in the 
State. Four churches, three of them reached by trolley. Salary, S600; 
possibly STOO. No parsonage 
This may have some bearing on the fact that fathers these days are 
raising their eldest sous for Wall Street rather than for the Church, 
and that many choose the easier course between staying home to read 
the Sunday newspaper and listening to a twelve-dollar-a-week sermon. 


Peace 
AN IS WORTHY of a fairer life and destiny than any of his 
leaders have yet devised. The impulses of his heart are better 
than anything that finds expression in the angry, overstrained acts 
his daily struggle. Some deeper, sweeter tone than the whir of 


machines and the clamor of the streets will dominate the time to come. 


A Wish 


c ee WORK under constant thwarting, but to work without bitter 
ness; to live each day with kindliness when our own strength 
is exhausted and there is little sweetness in our lot; to keep hold of 
sure values when the individual effort has gone awry; to know that we 
are misplaced, and vet that the eternal order is undisturbed; to know 
that justice may be delayed for a century and still arrive in ample time. 
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s EXT t’ a comic opery,” observes Abe 
Martin, “ther hain’t anything as funny 
as a city administration.” 

It is only fair to add, however, that 
some of the absurdities of city administration are 


departing. Unbusinesslike, irresponsible govern 
ment by big, unwieldy councils of aldermen is rap 
More than 


now are 


idly being succeeded by saner methods. 


American cities and towns 


Searcely a 


three hundred 
ruled by 
that commission rule does not add at least one new 


commissioners. week passes 
city to its lists. 

A significant fact is that 
a number of the larger municipalities. 
voted in favor of the rule, is 
having a population of more than 
The largest city in the South 


these lists now include 
Jersey City, 
which recently new 
the fourth city 


200,000 to adopt it. 


New Orleans, where commission government al 
ready is in operation, now beads the roll with a 
population of 339,000. Jersey City follows with 


270,000. St. Paul, where the method is to be put 


into effect next year, has 214,000, and Denver, now 


preparing to apply the new rule, has 213,000. Six 
cities—Oakland, Birmingham, Memphis, Omaha, 


have populations of between 
between 50,006 


Lowell, and Spokane 
100,000 and 200,000. Sixteen 
and 100,000; thirty-one between 25,000 and 50,000 
Every Week Revises the Map 

T present only thirteen States are unrepresented 
A in the list, and in each of them some attempt 
at least one city to procure the 
voting on the plan. In all of 
some of which the agitation 
the repeated efforts to procure better 
the legislatures 


are 


has been made by 


privilege of these 
States (in 
very strong). 
rule 
or by very 

For that 
commission 


has been 


have so far been blocked by 
rigid constitutional provisions. 
the 


pow in 


States 
effect, 


reason, a map showing only 


in which government is 


Curiously like the course of a storm is the progress of commission government, from its beginning in Galveston, 


Texas, up the Mississippi Valley and spreading east and west. 


This map, corrected to April, shows in heavy black 


spots 27 commission-governed cities of more than 50,000 population ; 31 of from 25,000 to 50,000 (circle and 


dot); and 178 of from 2,000 to 25,000. 
indicate the interest in the 
for example, stands 
Pennsylvania a 


does not truthfully 
movement. Pennsylvania, 
white upon the map, but in 
strong group of third-class cities has been fight 
ing for four years to have a bill passed that 
would allow them to adopt the plan of 
municipal government. In the New 
York, too, determined efforts to obtain enabling 


new 
State of 


legislation have long been unsuccessful. 


A City with a ‘‘ Manager ’”’ 
N Sumter, South Carolina, a 
population, the commissioners have gone the 

farthest in the direction of simplicity of control. 

have followed Germany’s example and 

“city manager” from another community 


city of 8,000 


They 
hired a 
They found him by distinctly American methods 
advertised. It expensive 
Their advertisement 


they was not an 


method. was handled us 


news, and was sent from coast to coast. Out of 
150 applicants, all of whom were experienced 
engineers, the commissioners selected Malcom 


man of thirty 
The commissioners 


McLean Worthington, a young 
one, a native of Maryland. 
are a cabinet; the manager their executive 
is chosen by the commissioners. 

It will take some time to test this latest plan 


of city management. The interest it has 
aroused, however, indicates that the idea will 
be widely adopted and that eventually it may 


replace the present forms of commission govern 
the 


ment. Recently the plan was approved by 


charter commission of Youngs 
town, Ohio, and will be passed 


on by the people at an elec 
tion soon It is quite likely, 
too, that some of the other 
Ohio cities may adopt it in 
stead of one of the older 





forms of commission. 
A few of the larger 
still holding 
the commission plan, are con 
sidering a method that is akin 
to it. This method, on which 
the charter 
Cleveland recently has been at 


cities, 


while back from 


commission of Z 


SS 





More than 300 cities and towns are now governed by commissioners 


body to a small group. The underlying principle 
of commission government, which is simplicity 
of popular control and simplicity of administra- 


tive organization, already has spread to coun- 


ties, It has been adopted in Los Angeles 
County, Cal, and has been agitated widely 


The principle, further 
the 


throughout the country. 
more, has rapidly been gaining headway in 
field of State government. 

Kleven governors this spring urged the prin- 
ciple of the ballot in their annual 
sages and other significant utterances, 

The plan of Hodges of Kansas to 
consolidate the two Houses of the Legislature is 
directly in line with this movement. He is pro 
posing that we take measures to free the States 


short mes 


Governor 


as well as the cities from tangles of red tape. 


Shortcomings and Virtues 
HE government is 
manifest and and may be stated 

briefly. It is a plan to take from the hands of 

the politicians the business of running a city by 
mayo 


purpose of commission 


simple, 


placing the city’s affairs in charge of a 


and a small board of commissioners, usually 
four, elected at large. The list of virtues that 
have been attributed to the plan would more 
than fill this page. Reduced to the simplest 
terms, however, the claims made for commis 
sion government may be stated thus: 


control, 


I. Vore 
Fewer 


efficient and direct popular 
Officials to elect, making it possible 
the voter to 
tention on the 
directing 
the 


(a) 
for focus his at 

important 
oficials—the 


Short Ballot 


poli Wf 
principle of 


idea. (bh) Nonpartisanship in 
clections. Through this con 
trol, the elimination of the 
city boss. 
, Il. More efficient adminis- 
4 trative organization. sy its 
4 plan of organization the minor 
Z officials are brought into 
Z P “h>, 
GZ proper subordination to the 


governing body. 
Henry Bruere, 


responsible 
A report by 





work, is known as the Federal of New York’s Bureau of 
plan. The Federal plan re Municipal Reasearch, relates 
tains the mayor and council, that in a survey of ten 
but takes from the ballot the y commission-governed cities of 
minor administrative offices, "ting: jl the West the most conspicu 
and places the appointments alll ous shortcomings discovered 


to these offices in the hands of 
the mayor. It also reduces the 


council from a large, unwieldy 


‘* States, as well as cities, should be 
ruled by commission,’’ says the 
Governor of Kansas 


might be blamed on continued 
use of old methods by a num 


ber of untrained officials. 
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| pps MATAUSCH, preparator, spent nearly a 
year of painstaking work to model this “Fly on 
a Crumb of Bread.” that was placed on exhibition 
last month in the American Museum of Natural 
History, New York The model is 64,000 times as 
large as a housefly, but is perfect even to the num 
ber and color of its 900 hairs and the 1,200 ocelli 
of its compound eyes. It is attracting much popular 
uttention to the activities of the housefly as a car 








rier of germs, particularly of the germs of typhoid. 


Kentucky’s Life Guards 


Spee efficiency of the river life-saving guards 
of Louisville, Ky., has never been better 
appreciated than since they proved in the re 
cent Ohio Valley floods that they could manage 
their skiff (shown in the picture above) in cur- 
rents that daunted all other boatmen. Since 
ISS] the crew has saved the lives of 6,000 
persons who have been imperiled in the Ohio's 
falls at Louisville or in floods or ice floes. 


Girls Who Study Plumbing 


N‘' Tas a vocation but because of the useful 
1 ness of such knowledge to future house 


Wives, plumbing is taught to a class of girls 





in the Los Angeles high school. The accom 
panying photograph shows the class at labora 
tory work with a gas heater. The girls are 





taught how to make various repairs, what to 


do in emergencies, and how to read meters. 























Monte Carlo Rides in 
Bird-Boat Taxicabs 


TTCHE population of Monte Carlo, where 
Watching pointers spin around a dial 








is the favorite amusement, has found «a new 
variation on the old theme. The tatest dial 
to watch is on a “taxihydroplane.” The Y 
photograph at the left shows the taxi on a 
trial trip. Timing the moment to take this 


WWW 


snapshot was as delicate a problem as a 
photographer ever studied, for the air craft 
and the water craft were not racing. They 
were Jxtssing in opposite directions, the hy 
droaeroplane at a speed of from 35 to 55 
miles an hour and the boat as fast as the 
average passenger train. The bird-boat pas 
senger service is conducted in as business 
like a manner as the taxicab department 
of the "Compagnie Générale Transaérienne.’ 
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- Geraldine’s Education 


HERE’S a note in this story that 
will strike a chord in the heart 
of every motherly woman, and of every 
man who loves children. But the pa- 
thos of misunderstood Geraldine has 
a relief of humorin the characteri- 
zation of that powerful real estate 
dealer, Geraldine’s mother. Itis Mrs. 
Davis’s first story, although you would 
not guess it if you were not told. 





SEE by the Mercedes “Herald” that the Citizens’ 
party is going to run Mrs. Helga Abbott, Geral- 
dine Abbott’s mother, for county clerk this fall 
That will 
Paul's Guild something to talk about 
The county has never had a woman in the court 
house, but for my part I should be glad to have her 
get the job. 
But not many women in Mercedes will vote for her 
And I wonder how Geraldine will take it 


f / SHE sultriest city in southern California is, with 
out doubt, Mercedes. As far as climate goes 
the place belongs in the Mojave Desert, which 

indeed shimmers, waste and barren, just beyond the 


low foothills to the east. And though the town itself 
is overgrown with palm and pepper trees, with roses 


certainly give the members of St 


pomegranates, magnolias and 
still and 


and olives and grape 
fruit, the air is thick and 


Mexicans and darkies do well, but it is a 


fearsomely hot 
hard 
tion on a white man. Yet a good many of them live 


loca 


there; in seme families this is the third generation 
the Truxtun Fishers, for example. 
Mrs. Abbott came in the eighties 
then and she was a fine-looking 
Norse blood plainly 
into the real 


She weighed on! 
a hundred and sixty 
young woman, showing her 
Abbott 
business in a small way 

She is, I firmly believe, the one exception to the rule 
and uninspired exist 


was with her and went estate 


that white women live a sickly 


She has never been ill a day, and 
though it must 


She scorns 


ence in Mercedes. 
no one dares ask her what she weighs, 
be fully two hundred and fifty 
feminine fripperies and wears shirt 
usually slightly divorced from her ample skirts. 


pounds 
Waists that are 
She 
seldom uses a sidewalk unless the street is blocked, 
and she has a Mexican’s indifference to heat. 

Scandinavians once founded a 
kingdom in Sicily. I understand how that happened 
since I have known Mrs. Helga Abbott. They, too, I 


suppose, sucked up vitality and largeness and abando 


You have read how 


from the prodigal life about them: and, I suppose, the 
same inherited chill of blood warded off 


of the semitropics 


malaria and 
all the half-guessed, deadly diseases 


And 
made the 


probably the sickly and blue-blooded Sicilians 
same disagreeable comments on their con 
Mercedes’s population 


For she now owns at least a sixth 


querors that white made and 
still makes on her. 
of the land in and around town; 
and northern business methods from the indolent and 


She has never 


land wrested by force 
the gentlemanly—such as the Fishers. 
understood the art of conciliation ; 
any attempt to soothe injured feelings about little mat 
Indeed, she has been known 


she has never made 


ters such as foreclosures. 
to vaunt like the hero of an Anglo-Saxon poem over 
some especially fortunate deal 

Abbott dropped out 
parture was as unobtrusive as his life had been; but 
bearing a 


many yeurs ago, His «de 


she erected a fine tombstone—an angel 
broken urn 
notable order to this day. 


They had the one child, Geraldine. 


ERALDINE and her mother had a great wrangle 
(, in the Café San Isidro, and did not care in the 

least who heard, about Geraldine’s going away to 
that time, 
with a hair considerably tar 
nished by Mrs. 
Abbott has never made any pretense of being domestic, 


over his grave and keeps the place in 


She was a leggy girl of fifteen at 
thick, yellow 


excessive use of the curling 


school. 
mane of 
iron. 
around at all sorts of places 
there. 


and she and the girl ate 


and roomed now here and now 


“Aw, gee, ma,” came Geraldine’s high-pitched pro 
test, “whadder I want to go away to school for? I 
ain’t through here yet.” 

“Because you are running the streets too much 


ecuntered her mother loudly, “and a boarding school 





ae a 


By Cora Davis 


is the place where you get class. Some day you'll be 
big enough to have real beaus and then you want to 
act right and look right, and’ what's the matter of a 
few hundred dollars to me, I want to know?’ 

waiter and ordered more 
interruption did not 


into a lengthy dis 


beckoned the 
ennned lobster, but this 
Mrs. Abbott. launched 
course on the subject of her income and its sources 


Geraldine 
check 
who now 
“Hand me them olives,” she finally concluded 

All this is vulgar and 
know now that it was not simply rudeness and lack of 
filial feeling that caused Geraldine, at this juncture, to 


meaningless enough But I 


push back her chair and shout 
“Hand you nothing. You make me sick 
I got to do as you say for?” 


Whadder 


T WAS the old Norse blood rushing to realization of 
| itself Yes, something finer than that: the 
natural vulgari- 
ties—only, Geraldine 
knew what vulgarity 
“Here, hold on—where you going?” 
bott, her hard, old with 
arose with as much abruptness as was possible for one 


evel 
youth 
thought 


outraged by 
that 


delicacy of 


who would have 


Was? 
roared Mrs. Ab 
She 


face crimson temper. 


of her physique: her chair careened for a moment on 
one leg and then fell to the floor. 

“Ketch hold of her there,” she bawled. 

For Geraldine—who had always been graceful 


Was wriggling 


with an agility 


since she was old enough to walk 


her way past the crowded tables 


impossible for the older womat 
But as the girl neared the entrance she moved 
more slowly, and at the cashier's desk she stopped 
und waited, her chin held high, her eyes unseeing 
She was making an attempt to suve her dignity 
The proprietor was agrin, the entire café was star- 
ing with more or less comprehension, a waiter was 
standing, bottle in hand, unmindful of his table, till 
he should see the outcome of the affair 

He did not 
her little blue eyes 
the throng, her bulk 
With both huge hands she seized the slen 


have long to wait Puffing and angry 
agleam, Mrs. Abbott emerged from 
towering over her wayward 
daughter. 
der shoulders before her, and, lifting the girl, shook 
her till she was limp, till Geraldine’s white face and 
terrified master. And then 
ignoring check and cashier, Mrs. Abbott marched, 

still gripping the girl, out into the night. A freckle- 

faced messenger boy, who had been hanging around 

the entrance, intending to escort Geraldine to a picture 
fled, his soul quailing within him 


eyes acknowledged her 


that evening, 


Hk school Mrs. Abbott chose was St. Gertrude’s, 
down at the coast. 


She paid Truxtun Fisher a visit one hot 
August day some three weeks after the incident in the 
perspiring 


show 


eafé, breezing into his downtown office, 


and energetic. Fisher removed his hat, for his South 
ern breeding held even with her, and extended greet- 
ings with the amused cordiality that men the world 
over give Mrs. Abbotts. 

She opened the subject near to her heart at once 


“Your Caroline goes down there to St. Gertrude’s, 
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don’t she? Well, say, look here, you see they don’t 
know me down there and I gotta have some recom 


mendations. Now, of course, any bank in the coun- 
try’ll give them to me all right, but it seems that ain't 
what they want. They are these blue-blooded kind, 
and they gotta have some letters from folks that’s in 
the swim up here. Now, Mr. Fisher, I wonder if you 
don't see your way to help me out? I 
little favor a 
besides, you've always known Geraldine. 
there ain't a prettier girl of her age in town 
If Fisher was not delighted at the opportunity, he 
Was at least willing to comply with the request. <A 
line to the principal would cost him nothing, and it 
would be the girl's own leokout how she got on after 
But it developed that Mrs. Ab 
She had to have a note from Mrs, 


done you a 
remember, and, 
You 


year back, maybe you 
know 


she was once there. 
bott wanted more. 
Fisher as well. 


RUXTUN FISHER must have had a bad time of 
it, indeed, for the next ten days. At any rate 


it took him that length of time to persuade his 


wife to stand social sponsor for Geraldine Abbott 
Mrs. Fisher is one of those small, thin, dark women, 
with proud lines in her face, and a_ pedigree that 


American antecedents, winding back through 


Virginia families to English manors. 
by any Mrs. Abbott 
twice to gaze after her enormous figure and murmur 


scorns 
She had never 


chance, noticed except once or 


“How odd!” And her only notice of Geraldine had been 


to hold her up to Caroline as a good example of alla 


young lady should not be. For every one knows every 


one else in Mercedes, whatever pretenses are made 
And all during this interval Mrs. Abbott was calling 
on Fisher assiduously The little favor she had shown 
him was extending time on money he had borrowed to 
float his Valley, and the 
would not begin bearing for another year 
Toward the last of those days she began to explain 
to him that she had 
opening for her money and that she was doing het 
letting such an opportunity go 
thought he had been swindled 


orange lands in the Rio 


trees 
a. first-class 


every few hours 


self an injustice by) 
by. She told 
on the Rio land anywa) 

But at last he got the letter. 


him she 


And Mrs. Fisher im 






Geraldine had wept and laid imploring hands on her 
ma; they don’t 
Please let’s go”’ 


mother and wailed: ‘‘Come away, 
want me here. I ain’t their kind. 
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mediately told six women in the guild what had hap 
pened They agreed unanimously that it was an out 
rage and that Mrs. Abbott should be ostracized Hlow 
ever, as they had done that long ago, and as that lady 
never noticed them anyway) she wus interested in 
larger things—nothing particular came of the reso 
Jution. 

Which one of the six 
of the ones they told, who wrote to St 


women it was, or which one 


Gertrude’s 


will never be known There are some people who 
even suspect that the rector of St. Paul's did it. But 
the fact remains that some one did write to the school, 
What was said is likewise unknown It may have 
peen a full account of Mrs. Abbott’s blackmail tactics, 
or it may have been merely an account of Geraldine’s 
failings—failings which rendered her unfit to become 
the associate of such girls as Caroline Fisher. But, 
at any rate, at the last moment notice came that St. 


Gertrude’s was full, that they regretted that they 


could not take Geraldine, and that doubtless she would 
be happier in some other school 

“Well, ain’t that the deuce an’ all?’ Mrs. Abbott 
inquired of the public at large, as she opened the 
communication and read it at a café 
Spanish quartet ‘Now, ain't it? 

“Oh. mamma, now I don't have to go,” cried Geral 
dine She had been looking sickly since the school 
question had come up—rather as if she had a touch 
of malaria 

“You bet you are going,” said her mother, afte 
“Nothing to it 
There can’t be no kick about 


consideration They've got that 
Fisher letter, ain't they ? 
recommendations. Little one, money can fix up any 
thing. I don’t see just what's eating them down there, 
but you bet a hundred or so will fix it up. Watch me.” 

Geraldine this time did not attempt a public discus 
sion of the question 

Mrs. Abbott went down to the coast with the girl. A 


table in the 


17 


good many people at Mercedes saw them of Geral 
dine looked depressed and nervous, but her clothes 
vould have attracts attention anywhere: a_ fifty 
dollar willow plume in a lace hat ippers with French 
heels, a white velvet suit with collar and euffs of 
lace, a diamond-studded bracelet, a watch, a sunburst 
a locket, white kid gloves Hier three trunks were 
piled ostentatiously and hinted at unrevealed splen 
dors. Caroline Fisher, standing at the opposite end of 
the platform with her mother, who refused to see the 
Abbotts at all, looked more sallow than usual in a dark 
linen coat and a small hat set well down over her ears. 

A week later Mrs. Abbott returned to Mercedes, 
bringing with her a very sick daughter. How could 
the child enter boarding school when she was so ill? 
Mrs. Abbott wanted to know 

Gradually the story leaked out. Caroline Fisher 
wrote home a horrified account of how Mother Abbott 
had stood at the ornate gateway of the school, shaking 


(Continued on page 35) 


Privilege of the Hero 


ISS PEIXOTTO was 

in her teens when this 
and other stories of these 
soldier folks were written, 
yet it is a sure thing that 
if no name were given you 
would never suspect her sex. 
Her knowledge of the en- 
listed man is extraordinary, 
and could result only from 
an enthusiastic liking for 
him and a rollicking sense 
of fun that is close kin to 
his own. 


HE sun peeped over the big, slop 

ing slate roof of the riding hall 

and winked good morning to 

Fort Hotchkiss. Fort Hotchkiss 

was quite ready to respond; it had bee 
up and doing for the last half hour and 
had had plenty of time to rub the sleep 
out of its eyes. Now the bugles were 
singing over the post for all who were 
able to come to the stable, and misty 
blue lines of men were swinging stable 
ward with noisy, uncadenced trampling 
Just as J troop were taking their 
currycombs, brushes, and cloths out of 
the little numbered pigeonholes where 
they were kept there was a frantic vell 
an outburst of agonized oaths, and then 
a sustained blubbering from Sergeant 
Bill Sullivan. 
the troopers gathered quickly 


Startled and sympathetic, 
around 
him to find the reason for his noise. 
Sobbing, he held up to view a stumpy forefinger from 
Which a small drop of blood was oozing, and explained 
with much effective gasping for breath how he had 
jagged it on his horse’s hoof hook as he put his hand 
into the hole 

“Let’s have a look at it, hombre,” said Whitney 
kindly, and gravely examined the injury, while the 
troop began to grin and nudge each other. “Only 
another of his baby plays,” they said. “Thought 
he really Had hurt himself this time, though.” Bill 
caught the last remark and whirled around, jerking 
his arm away from Whitney. 

“An’ I am hurt,” he asserted. “You fellers dont 


know what pain is Ow!’ and he gave a correct 
imitation of painful writhings. “I'm hurt bad. Ain't 
I” he appealed to Whitney. 

“Well.” quoth that worthy noncommittally, “may 


be yo’ are—internally; but not on that finger yonder 


I've been inspectin 


HE men howled delightedly at that and Bill 
Was furious. Forgetting his finger for the 


moment he doubled his fist and shook it in 


Whitney's face. “Oh, you big liar,” he roared. “Wait 
till ['m able to handle yer. Just wait!’ He caught 


sight of Captain Campbell coming through the stable 
door and made for him with outstretched arm. “Looka 
here, Cap’en,” he whined, “I pretty nigh cut mer finger 
off. Lemme go ter horspital an’ have it dressed.’ 


By Irma Peixotto 





Smith fired point blank and the bullet went 
through the fleshy part of Bill’s left forearm 





Shorty gazed, first with interest and then with 


scorn, upon the scearce-injured digit. 


“Go nothin?!’ he pronounced. “You stay right 
here an’ get to work at your groomin’. You don't 
work me that easy. Next thing you'll be wantin’ 


me to dress an’ undress you an’ feed you your chow 
out of a bottle, you mamma’s darling!” and Shorty 
stumped away over the hard, clay floor with spurs 
jangling and hands jammed deep into his pockets, 
leaving Bill Sullivan open-mouthed and = speechless 


with indignation 


“Here,” said Stone as the men straggled into the 
“Take this handkerchief an’ tie up your finger 
an’ quit yvappin’. Pick up your things, lead out an’ 


stalls. 


start groomin’.” 

“But.” protested Bill, “but my hand ain't 

“Never you mind what it is,or it isn't You get 
to work. Sabe este?” And while Bill, grumbling, 
collected his things and started toward Jag’s stall, 


Stone rejoined Shorty who was nosing among the 


feed boxes. 
“T had a suspicion,” said the captain, “that they'd 


been sawin’ off some sprouty oats on us this last 


They haven't, though. Well, did 
Sullivan make any more trouble?’ 
“No.” said Stone, “I settled him—the 
ery baby. Isn't he the limit? Always 
makin’ such a bloomin’ fuss over nothin’ 


issue. 


an’ yet you know yourself he isn’t such 
a bad soldier an’ he can be just killin’ 
funny if he feels like playin’ the 
monkey.” 

“He can be a monkey all right,” said 
Shorty. “But a soldado’s got no business 
raisin’ the long yell like that. Golly! 
I heard him way up by the K_ troop 
corral—look here, here’s a manger with 
no rock salt in the box Tell Buseh 
about that; 


HE tour of inspection over, Stone 

I stood in the corral and watched 
the horses’ morning toilet. “I won 

der,” he mused, “why Bill Sullivan isn’t 
ashamed to kick up such a ruction over 
somethin’ that doesn’t put him on the 
fritz a little bit. Will he ever pan out 
Quien sabe? J 
Cease grooming,” he called-as he 
putting the finishing 
touches to their work, and as Bill passed 
him coming in from the picket line, still 
grumbling, he admonished him for his 


he’s gettin’ careless.” 


into a sure-enough man’? 
don't. 


saw the troop 


soul’s good in a sotto voce aside: “Get 
over your grouch, Bill, or the troop’ll 
be sore on you. They have their opinion 
of you as it is.” 

Indeed, Bill was well aware of the 
temper of the men, and feeling dimly 
that he had lost caste, changed his 
grumpy mood for a merry one and soon 
succeeded in haying the troop in roars 
of laughter. 

He decided, however, that though they 
might laugh at him, something more 
Was needed to reestablish himself, and 
resolved to try and amuse them so they 
would forget his morning peccadillos. 

There was a new batch of recruits in and Corporal 
Ryan had four of them out for instruction in front 
of J quarters a little later that summer morning. 
It was mostly preliminary instruction, the very kinder 
garten of tactics, the subjects being the position of 
the soldier dismounted, the march steps, and the fae- 
ings. The four rooks presented a dismal contrast to 
trim, well-set-up Ryan. Taken in the aggregate, they 
were knock-kneed, bow-legged, sway-backed, and 
round-shouldered ; their hats appeared to be several 
sizes too large for them and had slipped down half 
over their ears, while their coats sagged and bagged 
painfully in the place where the chest ought to be. 

T is a queer and an interesting thing to watch 
| the physical metamorphosis of a recruit. If he 

has the right stuff in him, in due time he will be 
filling out every atom of the chest and shoulder space 
afforded by this same loose-hanging blouse, while the 
underarms and trousers seams will be taken in so 
much that the uninitiated observer is in a constant 
wonder as to how the soldier man ever got inside. 
But it is the joy and pride of the enlisted man to 
seum himself up in his best clothes, and though the 
department has issued an order against the practice, 
he majestically disregards it The identical hat, too, 
that at first appeared to be the one his “father wore 


many a year ago,” soon fits him exactly, not because 
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the rook has acquired a swelled head—his squad 


room and the rest of the t yy sees to it pretty thor 


oughly that he shows no signs of such an abnorma 
learned how to wear it 


Nothing 


thoroughly imbued with his 


growth, but because he has 
and give to it his own individual characte 
that a soldier has is so 
individual characteristics as his campaign hat. You 
will not find two alike any more than you will find 


two faces alike. To casual observers, to be sure, they 


may appear as faces did to Humpty Dumpty “Your 
face is the same as everybody has. Two eyes, so 
nose in the middle, mouth under. It’s always the 


same. Now if you had two eves on the sume side of 
the nose, for instance, or the mouth at the top, that 
would be some help.” But in reality, regulation hats 
with the identical cord and 

insignia have the same in 

finite variety of feature as 

the prevailing style of eyes 

nose-and-mouth face. Take 

the hats of any troop, bat 

tery, or company, and nine 

out of ten commanding 

officers would be able to 

tell you with absolute cer 

tainty, and not one mis- 

take, the names of the 

owners. They, and their 

first sergeants, will be able ' 

to eall the roll by hats as o 

accurately as by roster 





HESE J troop re 

I eruits were beyond 

question stupid ; they 
were in earnest though, and 
tried hard to do right 
One of them listened 
gravely to the corporal’s 
description of the position 
of the soldier and in all 
seriousness began twist 
ing and turning, hunting 
for the 
trousers so he could put 
his little fingers on them 
as instructed. 

“Hanged if J ever knew 
where they 
he muttered, to the intense 
delight of Bill Sullivan, 
who sat on the 
step watching the perform 
ance. Then Ryan began to 
have trouble with the thin 
recruit in the center who 
persisted in making an 


seams in his 





were before,” 


barrack 


about face for every com 
mand of right or left face. No matter how many times 
Ryan explained he always whirled all the way around 

“Oh, well!” at last sighed the weary instructor 
“If you can’t put your mind to learnin’ a simple 
thing like that, Im goin’ to send you to the guard 
house. What's your name anyhow?’ 

“Turner,” quavered the rook. 

“Blazes!” said Ryan; “then I don't suppose you 
eould help yourself.” And at this Bill Sullivan let 
out such a horse laugh that Teddy dismissed the squad 





in disgust and stalked indignantly away, leaving Bill 
to fraternize with the rooks and fill them full of the 


yarns for which he was famous 


ERE. he thought, was a way to amuse the troop 
H by stuffing the recruits and perhaps he might win 

back some of his popularity Besides this was one 
of his great and recognized privileges, for recruits 
were fair game and Bill loved to romance to them 
for the pure pleasure of seeing how much they would 
believe. No one of all the liars in J troop could beat 
him in the gentle art of enlarging on a commonplace 
subject, and once get him out into the open of a free 
for-all, no-speed-limit stretch of the imagination, and 
Whitney and 


Stone were always greatly amused by him, and often 


all competitors were left at the post 


tried to best him at his own game, but generally were 
worsted. To-day, happening to see that he had taken 
the recruits in hand, they came sauntering out on the 
porch in time to hear the following remarkable stor) 
“You fellers better try an’ 
Ryan tells yer. He ain't the kind ter stand no non 
sense an’ he ain't afraid ter do anything, he ain't. 
(neither 


mind what Corporal 


Onct when him an’ me was to the Islands” 
had ever been west of Frisco). “I seen him = put 


his hand right down into the mouth of a lion 
what had swallered four elipsful of 


his’n when he had his back turned He was actin’ 


cartridges of 


quartermaster then an’ had to have them cartridges 
ter make the returns come even, so when the lion 
swallered ‘em he never stopped a minute but grabbed 
right after ‘em But his arm was too short an 
they'd gone down too far; so T helped him get em. 

“How 7” 

“Well I warn't a puttin’ my hand in 
kep’ a holt of the lion so’s he wouldn't run back in 
the woods an’ I went ter the doctor an’ he give me a 


questioned a rook 
Ryan he 


e-metic an’ I give it ter the lion, an we got them 





returns all right, all right Yes, Ryan is sure spunky 
One time he was the only man they could vet ter test 
an signal corps flyin’ machine Five miles a minut 
that thing went Why it was so fast it beat the 
Empire State Express (Bill was a loval New 
Yorker 

Hol’ vo’ hawses, son,” cut in Whitney ‘that train 


may be faust fo’ the Hast, but wait till you strike the 


Western country: things go out there. Why, even out 
ventle breezes travel as fast as an Eastern cyclone. And 
when we did have «a tornado, well you better believe, 
son, it blew riht smart I remember once ato San 
Antonio we all had a garden we were right proud 
of, an’ a win’ came along an’ the fo’ce of it drove a 


lettuce leaf slap through the barn, an’ on the way it 


abe 


Swaying in the saddle, sick, scorching, and suffering, 
spurring his staggering pony to a last desperate effort 
° 


docked fo" hawses’ tails, took the vears off two mules, 
aun’ cut off the legs of fifteen chickens that were 
roostin’ in a row, An out in the garden all the 
radishes an’ beets an’ ca’ots were a-spinnin’ like tops, 
aun’ makin’ little funnel-shaped holes Pretty soon 
the garden was all gone, nothin’ left but a big hele 
um’ soon even that blew aways An’ a fiel of frijole 
beans got blown into a co’nfiel an’ when it was all 
over we foun’ the whole place full of succotash 

That 


must have been the cornfield our old friend the mule 


“Ciood boy!" said Stone “Tm proud of vou 


was il You remember, John’s 
John nodded. “Uh-huh.” he grunted atfirmativels 
“What mule?” 
“Hold yvour jaw, Bill, it’s that old beast, aint it? 


inquired Bill, interested. 


Same old tale been goin’ round the army for fifteen 


Whitehall who 


vears.” wud joined the group was 
scoffer 

“But I want to hear about it.” piped Turnet Whiat 
happened to that mule?” 

“That mule.” said Stone, “was ina cornfield one das 
an it got so bloomin’ het that all the deuce’ corn 
popped an’ piled around the field four or five feet 
high.” 

“An the mule?’ 

“The mule thought it was snow, so he lay down 


nusked the rook breathless. 
an froze to death.” 


—- I SEIAT’S all right.” quoth ao dark-browed = in 
dividual who had joined the story circle. “I 
nint kickin’ on Stone’s varns. but if that 

erazy Bill Sullivan thinks he’s goin’ ter coddle us up 

with his fool lies am’ make us fergit his baby act 
this mornin’, he's way off his trail 

retorted Whitehall, while 


hind on Billh who had 


Aw. you shut up, Smith.” 
Stone laid a restraming 
turted up in indignation. 
“Yes echoed Bill, “vou better shut up—an’ blame 


quick too er TH knock yer silly. How do yer know 


how bad om finger hurt anyhow? Fer two cents 


Mex” he 
o cents, Mex, Id 


made «a threatening step forward—*fe1 
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nothin interrupted Smith calmly 


You'd ae 
You're 


senred ter fight a ten-vear-old kid if vou thought the 


nlwas iawin’ an’ blowin’ an’ vet you'd be 


kid had any spunk, you great big lummox. You 
needn't go a-glowerin’ at me; you can’t scare me any, 
Why do you let him go on so?” he appealed to the 
group “Just because he makes you grin you stand 
fer all his baby play Ah, you make me sick!” and 
he turned on his heel in disgust and went to his 
squad room Bill blinked in amazement, much taken 
aback ‘Why—why—why he stuttered, “why, 
bunks, you ain’t—you ain't 
“Buck up, hombre,” said Whitney, laying a hand 
on his shoulder. “Never you mind, ole grouchy Smith, 
Look where he goes yonder; hombre with a_ tragic 
stalk like unto that cayn’t 
F affo'd to appreciate a joke. 
But it would never do fo’ 
you all to quit keepin’ the 
troop amused We expect 
it of you.” 
“Sure!” White- 
hall, as Sullivan showed a 


pleased face and began to 


agreed 


feel himself a man again. 
“Sergeant William Sulli 
van, head jester, an’ mas 
ter of horseplay, J > troop 
What would we do without 
him’? Keep on, Bill, keep 


2 NHOW !” cried Stone 
lp starting up as the 
notes of the dinner 
call smote the air “Do 
you think, John, that you 
could possibly eat anything 
after the stuffing 
had here?” 

“Oh, I reckon,” said 
Whitney, “I didn’t swal 
low much, you know.” And 
he trailed into the hall 
singing at the top of his 
powerful baritone: 


you've 


Porky, porky, porky, 
tnd not a bit of lean: 
Soupy, soupy, soupy, 
tad not a single bean; 
coffee, 


Veanest ever seen. 


Coffee, coffee, 


“Say, Kid,” said Bill, tak 
ing a rook aside on the 
Way to the mess hall, “you 


fellers got yer butter 
checks?” 
“Butter checks?’ What fer 
“Ter git butter with, dummy. They don't issue 
none without « check You can git ‘em off'n the 


quartermaster sergeant.” 

So the rooks went in a body to Duffy, the newly 
appointed quartermaster (vice Hansen), and re 
quested butter checks 


Butter checks !" exclaimed he. “Where do you think 


you're at’ Delmonico’s’ This is the United States 


arms Gio to the devil fer ice checks 


EKANWHILE Bill continued to the mess hall 
M and sat down to his chow in high good humor, 
the rooks soon following in a crestfallen body. 
Bills flow of language, having once begun to get 
action, was hard to check, and he kept the noncoms’ 


table lively 


“This here is a swell post he was saving bet ween 
bites. “Say, I sneaked over ter peep in the winder at 


the Majors dinner party last night, an’ gee! you 


fellers ought ter see the dog some o'° these officers’ 
They was fairies! 

“What did the 
“T couldn't see under the table, son, but it appeared 


Wives put on 
have on?” asked the poetic Ryan. 
er be real low-an’-behold style \ C in front an’ a 
V behind Yes, seein’ them swell ladies an’ that good 
(Whitney 


being 


dinner certainly made me feel homesick.” 
zrins, both 
familiar with Bill's Bowery origin.) “I believe I'll 


nnd Stevens exchanged amused 


put in fer mer leaf soon an’ go back home an’ then 


Pil walk in an’ say: ‘Mother, your soldier boy has 


came home ter die!’ An’ she'll say: ‘No, son, I think 
ver came home ter eat She won't be much off, 
neither. Gee! Mr. Dope, [ll draw seconds on this 


beef, an’ Bonnetstrings, shove us the spuds Home's 


au good place ter eat in, but they ast questions! 
An’ they’s always girls hangin’ around. I can't 
vet along with them kind o' girls I ‘member las’ 
time I was ter home one of ‘em was a_ settin 


there sewin’ an’ jus’ ter make talk I let on I could 
sew too.” 

‘What kin yer do? sez she 

‘Everything,’ sez 1.” 

‘Kin ver run’ sez she.” 

‘I'm first for the hundred-yard dash,’ sez I 

‘Kin ver tuck’? sez she.” 

‘Tuck what? sez I.” 


Oh, clothes,’ sez she.” 


ry 
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By Peter Clark Macfarlane 


Number Two of “Everyday Americans”’ 


HIS is the second of the dramatic 

and fascinating life stories of men 

and women who have done big things 
or little things bigly; who have 
made their neighbors proud and this 
good old, hard old world a better place 
**Corn Club” Smith is from 


Mississippi; youwillwant to know him. 


to live in. 





Photographs by James H. Hare, Collier's Staff Photographer 


OU take this man Smith and you look him 
over. There are about six feet of him, lithe, 
lean, and amiable, with pepper-and-salt hair 
and large blue, thoughtful eves that laugh 
His features are prominent but regular, sug 
blood and a calm kind of strength, 
coupled with rare tenacity of purpose. The ‘coon that 
waited up a tree for William H. Smith to get tired 
and go home would wait a long time. If you were 
going on a hazardous trip—to the North Vole or the 
and wished to select companions 


easily 


gesting good 


moon, for instance 
who would be loyal to the last drop in their veins, 
who would be cheerful under the most discouraging 
conditions, and whose strength of character matched 
their strength of body, why, Smith is one of the men 
you would take. 

That is, you would want to take him, but the people 
of Mississippi would not permit it. 


He is an Asset of the Siate 


HEY dote on Smith down there In the first 

I place, they love him. In the second place, he 

is an asset. He is making the State rich. Do 
you think Oklahoma would give up her oil fields? 
Or Missouri her lead mines? Certainly not! And 
neither would Mississippi give up her “Corn Club” 
Smith. 

She spared him to the United States Govern- 
ment the other day, but it was only for two 
months, and because the Government wanted him to 
go with Harold W. Foght of Washington and L. 
L. Friend of West Virginia, at the instance of 
Dr. P. P. Claxton of the Bureau of Education, 
to look over the agricultural education system of 
Denmark. 

He is back now, and you may find him jogging in 
and out and up and down over the red-clay roads 
anywhere between the great river and the Alabama 
line, the Gulf of Mexico and the State of Tennessee, 
for Professor Smith is Supervisor of Rural School 
Work for Mississippi. 

Rural school work! 
a job, does it? You have an idea 
three-fourths of them a one 
teacher institution—just a bare frame of a _ single 
room house, often unpainted, dropped down where 
fork. I repeat, it sound like 
much of a job; yet here is the great State of Mis- 
sissippi winding affectionate arms about the long 
form of Smith, and here are all the boys and girls 
of the State swearing by him, and calling him af 
fectionately “Corn Club,” and here is the Government 
Wanting to send him abroad, and here are en 
thusiastic nominating him for a_ place in 
CoLiier’s “Everyday American” series, so there must 
be something either in the man himself or the 
schools themselves, or what the man tells the schools 
when he gets to them, that makes it worth while to 
find out about him. 


Love for the Toilers of the Soil 


I ‘IIE first thing we are able to discover is that he 
was born. That happened in Alabama in the 
year after the war closed. Next, after a long, 

still hunt, we find that the Mississippi Normal College 
at Iuka graduated a William H. Smith in 1889, an 
earnest young fellow who paid his way through 
college with money earned by teaching in these 
one-room country schools. By his earnestness 
and his modest, ever-burning enthusiasm, we 
know that this is our Smith. Education meant 


everything to him then, as it does now. He had 
May 13 


Doesn't sound like much of 
what those 


schools are like 


the roads doesn't 


people 





ambitions. He would have liked to press on to the 
university, to specialization, and to some brilliant 
career in the higher professions. But he couldn't, 
somehow. 

Behind him were the fertile red-clay hills with their 
wonderful timber growth, the cotton lands of the great 
central valleys that were beginning to wear out, and 
the butter-fat bottom lands along the river that noth- 
ing could wear out; and in all these lands were people 

young men like himself, who needed light and eman- 
cipation, as he had needed it; who went all day up and 
down .in the hot sun, seratching the surface of the 
ground, making cotton enough to sell or barter for the 
few necessities their farms could not produce; raising 
some scraggly bushels of corn to the 


But her crowning accomplishment was a sweet 
and beautiful devotion to Jed. Yes, Ruby the 
brilliant loved Jed the backward, and had been 
promised to him since childhood; moreover, 
loyalty was the keynote of Ruby's character. 

One day, after the close of school, as Principal 
Smith sat alone at his desk, Jed came in, carrying his 
saddlebags. His brow was screwed into a cloudy knot 
characteristic with him when his mind had balked at 
a task. 

“T allowed, Professor,” he observed in his slow, dig- 
nified drawl, “that I would tell you all good-by. I am 
just naturally goin’ to back right square out and quit.” 

“Quit! Oh, Jed!” exclaimed the young prin- 

cipal, in tones of dismay and regret. 








acre, shelling it by hand, taking it to 
the little country mill to be cracked 
into meal and hominy for the table; 
getting their meat from the razor 
backed hogs that nosed in the woods; 
buttering their corn bread with the 
thin homemade sirup from the cane 
patch; with no literature but the 
county weekly; with social pleas 
ures the most primitive, and mental 
life as sparse and shallow as the 
soil upon a sand bank. 

And young Professor William H. 
Smith wanted to change allthis. He 
knew these people and loved them. 
He thought they were the best folks 
in the world. He wanted to enrich 
and empurple their lives. Having a 
blind faith in the power of educa- 
tion to do this, he gave up all 
thought of an outside career, and 
turned about and attached himself 
to the soil. The Mississippians, who 
havea way of their own of knowing 
a man when he gets up among them, 
were quick to see the bottom-land 
qualities in the character of Smith, 
and put him to work as principal 
of a high school in one of the large country-environed 
towns. Here he worked with enthusiasm, getting 
close to his teachers, and close to his students, the 
difficult ones in particular, for upon those to whom 
book learning seemed hardest, and who, therefore, 
appeared to need it worst, he lavished his attention 
most lovingly. 


Enter Jed and Ruby 


HEN commencement days came with their 
W graduating classes, there was no _ happier 

man in Mississippi than Smith. He took so 
much joy in his finished work that he used to lie 
awake and chuckle most of the night before. Of 
course his mind was saddened by the remembrance 
that the graduates were never more than one-fourth 
the number of the entrance class, indicating that a 
full three-quarters of all his pupils fell by the way- 
side in each four years; however, the Professor re- 
membered the Scripture that “many are called but 
few are chosen,” and went happily on his way, doubt 
ing nothing, until he stumbled over the case of Jed 
and Ruby. 

Jed was a handsome but backward boy of twenty, 
black-eyed, stiff-haired, a stubborn plodder, whose in 
terest in his studies was entirely unillumined. His 
father was a farmer living seven miles out of town, 
who, by working pretty steadily from morning to night, 
and from New Year's Day to Christmas, with every 
one of the seven children helping at cotton-picking 
time, managed to have food upon his table and clothing 
enough for comfort. The farmer had an ambition to 
make a doctor out of Jed. He had been sending him 
to school all his life, and Jed, at twenty, had got as 
far as the second year in the high school, and there 
he stuck. 

Ruby was the daughter of a neighbor of Jed’s father. 
She was seventeen when Jed was twenty, and had 





Smith, 





brown, roguish eyes, and a creamy complexion. She 
was as keen in books as Jed was dull, and was, in- 
deed, the bright, particular star of the school. Lan- 
guages and history were her forte. She could read 
Cresar’s Commentaries like a primer. Virgil, to her, 
Longfellow. When she recited 
Virginia,’ handkerchiefs came out. 


Wis &S easy as 
“The Lay of 





Professor William H. 
whose 
Club’’ idea doubled Mis- 
sissippi’s yield of corn 


“Yes, sir,” affirmed Jed, “quit! It 
ain't a-doin’ me no good a-tall. I 
don't ‘low ever to be a doctor like 
pa’s a-hankerin’. I’m goin’ to be a 
farmer. I ain’t fitten to be nothin’ 
else. And book learnin’ ain't helpin’ 
me none. It’s just a waste of time. 
I got to clear land and work it into 
a farm. If I was goin’ to be a 
bookkeeper or an engineer, or some- 
thin’, what you're teachin’ me here 
might help; but I can’t remember 
that I’ve ever learned a thing, since 
I got the hang of how to figure the 
interest on a mortgage, that'll be 
any ‘count to me on a farm. Most of 
the boys has got to be farmers like 
me. You know, Professor, it "pears 
to me like these schools for the 
people ought to be teachin’ the chil- 
dren of the people how to make a 
livin’ on the farm—how to make 
life better an’ easier instead just of 
makin’ us plumb disgusted with 
ourselves.” 

Professor Smith’s round blue eyes 
burned with a scornful light. The 
idea of a public school being ar- 
raigned because it did not teach a man how to make 
a living on a farm! What heresy! But seeing from 
the stubborn gaze of Jed’s black eyes that debate was 
just now useless, the Professor craftily approached 
the boy on his softest side, asking: 

“But what does Ruby say?” 

“She’s goin’ to quit, too; she’s got to,” was the sur- 
prising answer.’ “I give her a choice between marryin’ 
me an’ more education.” 

This time the Professor was shocked into an at 
tempt at argument. 

“Surely,” he urged, “if you are going to stop short 
of a high-school education, it is all the more impor- 
tant that Ruby should have one.” 

“No,” said Jed with an ugly scowl; “no! That’s why 
I don’t want her to have any more. It’s the same with 
her as with me. That elocution voice of hers'll be good 
for callin’ the hogs or the cows, and I ‘low that’s 
about all. She ain’t learnin’ things that'll help her to 
be a success in home-makin’ on a farm. She's learnin’ 
to want what she can’t get. She’s got to stop now be- 
fore she’s plumb ruined, or her and me's got to break.” 
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Searching for the Truth 


GAIN the Professor was shocked into silence. 
A “Well, so long, Professor,” Jed said after a 
moment. “No hard feelin’s. I know what you 
tried to do for me, and I don’t forget it. Stop in 
when you're passin’ some time and have dinner with 
us or supper or somethin’. Pa and ma thinks a heap 
of you, and so do I.” 

Jed put out a strong, awkward hand, and Professor 
Smith took it in silence. After Jed was gone, Profes- 
sor Smith sat a while, absently breaking a stick of 
white crayon into very small bits. 

“The very idea!” he exclaimed, at length, flinging 
the tiny white fragments into the open fireplace. 

The next day Ruby also came to say good-by. 

“T allow that Jed is right,” was her only reply to 

the Professor's earnest protest. 

The funny thing about it was that Principal Smith 
himself, away down inside of him, began to have a 
faint suspicion that somehow Jed might be right, at 

In the next ten years the Professor 
encountered many other Jeds utinued pa 24) 


least in part 
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An Appeal to the Housewives 


RS. HEATH is the founder, 
organizer, and president of the 
National Housewives’ League. The 
object of this league is to combine the 
least organized class of the commu- 
nity—the housewives—into a body 
sufficiently strong to protect the home 
from exploitation by unscrupulous 
manufacturers. Mrs. Woodrow Wil- 

son is honorary vice president. 
—Lewis B. Allyn 





HE Department of Agriculture stated in a 

recent report that during the years of 1911 

and 1912 unscrupulous manufacturers had 

found “two hundred ways of cheating the 
public,” and added that during these two years the 
fakers had been exceptionally active. Following this 
statement came a long list of the same old poisons 
and adulterants used in the same old way, and some 
new poisons used in new ways. 

The latest reports of the food commissions and com 
mittes of the various States contain accounts of the 
seizure of formidable lists of fraudulent goods within 
their States. With but few exceptions, the pure-food 
situation is far from encouraging. 

All this in spite of laws, agitation, and education 
Who is to blame? 

Mainly the housewives of the country. 

At last they recognize this fact, and herein lies a 
new pure-food story, the fight for pure food from a 
different angle. This new method of attack has come 
about because the housewives have become class con- 
scious, and this class consciousness is the result of 
the “high cost of living.” In some ways this great 
bugaboo has been a “blessing in disguise.” 


Woman Is the Dispenser 


WO years ago the subject of the high cost of liv 

I ing was paramount to all 6thers. To-day we are 

not talking so much about it, but we are doing 
more, and the doing is really bringing about results in 
which the women can claim the major share. 

When we first began to hear about the high cost 
of living, and moreover began to feel it, we were told 
it was because of the increased output of gold, on 
account of the tariff, because of the extortion of the 
commission man, wholesaler, and the retailer, because 
the producer did not produce enough and the consumer 
consumed too much. 

Federal, State, municipal, and international commis 
sions were appointed to ascertain the reason for the 
rise in prices of the necessities of life. 

These commissions and committees submitted re 
ports which suggested numerous remedies for the 
alleviation of the consumer, or, as the popular phrase 
was, “to reduce the cost of living’: but somehow the 
housewife, as a factor, was not taken into considera 
tion either as affecting or producing conditions. It 
remained for the housewife herself to realize that 
while the academic discussion and research work 
was of great value, the practical solution of these 
problems which pertained to the home belonged 
to her. 

Marriage is a contract by which the man becomes 
the producer of the family income and the woman the 
dispenser. Statistics tell us that three-quarters of the 
income of the great middle class and nine-tenths of 
those with smaller incomes are spent directly by the 
woman. It is she who must make the weekly budget 
fit the weekly income, and it is she who, with the 
power of the spender, can affect and control condi 
tions which pertain to the home. 


By MRS. JULIAN HEATH 


Women have been struggling with the home prob- 
lems for centuries, but it has hitherto been an indi- 
vidual struggle. This is no longer so. The class con- 
sciousness of the housewife has been aroused. The 
Housewives’ League movement is now sweeping the 
country. Two years ago the housewife was an eco- 
nomic nonentity. To-day she is a power. 

The profession of housekeeping has not heretofore 
had a square deal. It has been exploited as has no 
other profession. The housewife has allowed the 
manufacturers to adulterate and poison foods which 
have been placed on the family tables until the health 
of the nation is imperiled. They have allowed exploi- 
tations by the use of false weights and measures until 
the national integrity is at stake. Foods have been 
handled in a manner so unsanitary that the danger 
from contamination is as great almost as is the dan- 
ger from adulteration, for only clean foods are safe 
foods. There has been exploitation by commercialized 
home industries, by the manufacturer of fake textiles 
and the manipulation of the prices of the necessities 
of life until the American home itself is in danger. 


Buy Only Pure Food 


UCH of the progress in the business of to-day is 
M due to combination, but a large percentage of the 
profit claimed for effective combination is due not 
to the economy of organization, but to the encroachment 
upon the rights of the unorganized consumer. Organ 
ization has arrogated to itself the power to profit at 
the expense of a vast army of its scattered patrons. 
For their own protection the patrons of organized 
business should oppose to this power a combination 
of their own, vigilant and alert in the interests of the 
consumer. Such an organization of buyers against 
sellers should in nowise interfere with the progress 
or the legitimate profit of business. Assuming this 
attitude, the Housewives’ League is a new and dis- 
tinct advance in the profession of housekeeping. It 
attempts to upset no fair prevailing conditions; it has 
no enmity to business honestly and fairly conducted. 
It only seeks to direct conditions such as exist in each 
locality into channels just to buyer and seller alike. 
Food Commissioner Jones of Illinois, at the annual 
meeting last July of the State and National Food Ex- 
hibition at Seattle, Wash., said: “Most women’s knowl- 
edge of pure food and sanitary cooking is in their 
If they would practice one-half of what they 
talked, we food commissioners would take a holiday.” 
Standing, as I do, at the center of this great heuse- 
wife movement, I wish to say that the knowledge of 
pure food and sanitary cooking gained by the women 
in their clubs is being put into practice and in no un 
certain way. Already half a million women in this 
country are pledged to buy only pure food, and this 


clubs. 


great army is growing every day. 

The discussions at Washington and in the States in 
regard to “how much” benzoate of soda can be al 
lowed or “how much” coal-tar dye will be permitted 
in an article does not interest the housewife as much 
as it did, because she has made up her mind that 
she will not buy ANY product that has benzoate of 
oda or coal-tar dyes in any amount. 


Demand Better State Laws 


OW often are we told that the condition of the 
H market depends upon supply and demand. Let 

us apply this principle to the manufacture of 
impure foods, and say that if no impure foods are 
bought none will be manufactured, not forgetting that 
it is the housewife who creates the demand. 

Not long ago a manufacturer said to me: “Mrs, 
Heath, I do not believe that the women of this coun 
try care whether we poison their food or not.” 

The statement was made because he, a manufac 


turer dealing only in pure goods, was losing money 


‘ 
while his competitor, who was placing impure goods 
on the market, was growing wealthy. 

One of the serious menaces to the pure-food move- 
ment has been the general ignorance of the people 
concerning the Federal and State laws. It is surpris- 
ing to find that this confusion still exists. There has 
been the same confusion because of the guaranty 
clause, but as this confusion clears away, the women 
of each State are beginning to demand better State 
laws, which, as we know, is the only and proper 
way to control the situation. 


Keep Control of Food Preparation 


N SOME States at the present time the use of sul 
I phites of copper is still permitted. It may have been 

deemed necessary, in order to meet the bitter oppo 
sition which was made to the enactment of the National 
Pure Food Law, to make certain compromises to the 
opposing interests; but, as we well know, the danger 
of making these compromises was recognized by both 
Congressman Hepburn and Dr. Wiley. But at the 
present time there should be no compromises. 

What woman, if she were preparing food for her 
child, would say: “I will put a ‘little’ poison in, for 
I don’t think it will harm’? It is absurd to think of 
it. The mother’s whole aim and object in preparing 
food for the family is to make it pure and wholesome. 
Is there any reason, then, why she should allow these 
foods to be prepared outside of her home in any dif 
ferent manner? 

We hear much in these days of the drudgery hay 
ing been removed from the home, and of its having 
created more leisure for the housewife and more effi- 
cient home management. The housewife is beginning 
to consider this carefully and is beginning to wonder. 

Is it “efficiency in home management” to have the 
pickling and canning done in the factory and returned 
to the home with poisonous preservatives, or, when 
the baking is done in the commercial kitchen, to have 
the bread and cake composed of ingredients almost too 
disgraceful to mention? 

We have allowed the home industries to be com 
mercialized—that is, to be taken from the home into 
the factory. This condition is often deplored, but the 
pity is not that we have allowed these things to be 
taken from the home, but that in letting them go the 
housewife has not kept control. The organization of 
the housewife has changed this. The -housewife must 
receive a square deal from those who conduct the 
home industries, or she will take them back under her 
own supervision. The manufacturers and those con- 
ducting the home industries should take warning. 


The Things the Housewife Intends to Know 


, | SHE housewife is going to demand more legisla- 
tion. She wants to know the ingredients of the 
cake she buys: she wants to know, when she 

stops to quench her thirst at the soda fountain, that 
the sirups used are not colored with coal-tar dyes; she 
wants to know that her child is protected when he 
buys penny candies. The baker and the dispenser of 
soft drinks and the candy manufacturer know what 
labels were on the containers from which they took the 
ingredients for the finished product, but the house- 
wife who buys has no way of knowing. The industries 
which dispense food outside of bottles, cans, and pack- 
ages have become a dumping ground for impure prod 
ucts. Legislation is needed to protect the housewife at 
the baker’s, the confectioner’s, and the ice-cream manu 
facturer’s. 

There are scores of manufacturers whose products 
would pass a higher test even than that imposed by 
the Pure Food Law. They have gone further on the 
side of purity than the law réquires. “Absolute 
purity” is their motto, and no lower standard will be 
accepted by them. These manufacturers have found 
it possible to prepare, can, and bottle foodstuffs with- 
out the aid of preservatives. This is one of the most 
encouraging features of the pure-food fight, and it is 
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to these manufacturers that the mem 
bers of the Housewives’ League are now 
rallying. 

People are coming into their rights in 
regard to the Pure Food Law, but the 
battle is by no means won. The house 
wives are standing for no compromise 
in regard to pure foods. They want ab 
solutely pure foods, and I believe that 
now, as never before, they are ready to 
join hands with manufacturers 
who also stand for no compromise. 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT 
FOODS 


A Question and 
Answer Depart- 
ment, Conducted 
for the Benefit of 
the Consumer. 
Address In- 
quiries to Pro- 
fessor L. B. 
Allyn, Care of 
Collier’s, 416 W. 
Thirteenth St., 
New York City 


Prefessor 
Lewis B. Allyn 


Correction 


N the March 22 issue of CoLLier’s, page 


20, the topical heading “The Poison 
Menu” was inadvertently inserted. This 
made it appear, by inference at least, 


that oleomargarine, cottonseed oil, chic- 
ory, and the like were poisonous. Of 
course these are perfectly harmless sub 
stances, and oleomargarine has already 
been indorsed in this column. The menu 
was not wholly poisonous, and a better 


heading would have been: “An Unpro- 
tected Menu.” 
Oleomargarine and Butter 
Putting aside the question of com- 
parative cost, is it wise and advisabl 
to use olcomargarine instead of butter? 
R. W. S., Bend, Ore. 


As already stated, there is practically 
no difference in food value between oleo 
margarine and butter. There 
why the .former should 
used in place of butter if 


to do so. 
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Facts Concerning Vinegar 


Vow that the pickling season will soon 


be here, 1 wish to know something about 
vinegar. Js there any pure vinegar out 
side of cider vinegar? 71 buy it every 
year, but the cost here is almost pro- 
hibitive—jifty cents a gallon. TT see 
vinegar for pickling advertised cheap, 
but I am afraid it is adulterated. 
Please tell me what the impure vine 

gars are made of or adulterated with. 
Also, if there is any practical home test 


for adulterated vinegar. By answering 
through Couuier’s National Weekly you 
will confer a lasting favor on 

A. M., Denver, Colo. 


Vinegar is a dilute acetic acid solution 
produced by an organism (WVycoderma 
aceti) acting upon weak alcoholic 
tions. In addition, there are present 
various mineral matters, organic solids, 
and, if made from apples, malic acid. 

Vinegar can be made from many sub 
Stances capable of being fermented, such 
as various 
beer, malt, 
solutions. 


solu 


sugars, molasses, glucose, 
wine, and dilute alcoholic 
Thus we may have cider vine 


gar, the standard for which demands. 
among other things, not less than 4 
grams of acetic acid and not less than 


1.6 grams of apple solids and the like 
per 100 cubic centimeters. 

Wine, grape, vinegar should contain, in 
the same volume, not less than 4 grams 
of acetic acid and not less than 1 gram 
of grape solids. 

Malt vinegar is “a product made by 
the alcoholic and subsequent acetous fer 
mentations without distillation by the 
infusion of barley malt or cereals whose 
Starch has been converted by malt.” The 
acid is the same as other vinegars with 
not less than 2 grams of solids per 100 
cubic centimeters. 

Sugar vinegar is made from the ace- 
tous fermentation of sugar sirup, mo- 
lasses, or refiners’ sirup. 

Glucose vinegar is the product result- 
ing from the “acetous fermentation of 
alcoholic solutions of starch, sugar, or 
glucose.” 


Spirit, distilled, or grain vinegar is a 





product “made by the acetous fermenta 
tion of dilute distilled aleohol.” 

It will be noted that the fermented 
substance is changed into alcohol, and 
this latter, under the action of the fer 


ment, unites with two parts of oxygen 
and forms acetic acid 

In this country, unless otherwise 
stated, vinegar is understood to be 
made from apple cider. In other 
countries malt, wine, and glucose vine 
gars are more common. Any one of 
these may be pure vinegar, differing 
from cider vinegar principally in the 
amount of solids, mineral matter, and 
flavor. 


A product frequently sold as vinegar 
is often dilute acetic acid colored with 
caramel or burnt sugar. This latter can 
be detected by placing an ounce of the 
sample into a narrow bottle. Add a 
tablespoonful of Fuller’s earth. Cork 


and shake the mixture thoroughly. Set 
aside, and when the clay settles the 
liquid will be decolorized to a greater 


or less extent if caramel is present. If 
the color of the vinegar is entirely due 
to caramel, the liquid will resemble 
water in appearance. 

The same test may be applied for de 
tecting caramel coloring in vanilla ex 
tract. 

Infrequently coal-tar dye or beet juice 
is used. Sometimes distilled vinegar is 
colored and sold vinegar, with 
the addition of lime to increase its ash, 
or glucose to increase its body. 

Vinegar has been found to consist 
wholly or in part of dilute sulphuric or 
hydrochloric acid, artificially colored. 
This practice does not obtain to-day 
The adulteration to-day takes the form 
of the frandulent rather than of the in 
jurious type. 

There is no simple test to distinguish 
cider vinegar from other types, and sev 
eral complicated operations are involved. 
The color test is frequently the only one 
necessary to employ for a rough estimate 
of the origin of the vinegar. 
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Mutual Trust and Cooperation 

T would like to inquire how to 
grocers interested in making thei 
pure-food groceries, There is need 


Vemphis. F. A 


sores 
for 
HI.. 


such a store here in 
Memphis, Tenn. 


Mrs. Heath’s article in this issue shows 
pretty clearly. where a large part of the 
blame for impure food lies. There is 
no doubt if you and your friends would 


kindly and persistently refuse to pur 
chase impure products, and create a 
demand for a better grade of articles, 
your grocer would do his part will 


ingly. 

If you were a grocer and had a flourish 
ing trade, say, in a chemically drugged, 
alum-hardened onion and, 
as you knew, no one had ever been par 
ticularly injured by it, would you discon 
tinue the sale simply because one of your 
customers, perhaps an influential 
thought it would be better to 
Would you do this? On the other hand, 
if you were a grocer, dealing in the same 
article, and many of your best customers 
were persistently returning it with the 
request to furnish them with the same 
article free from drugs or chemicals, 
would you not get with your job 
bing house and procure the material for 
them? 

If the grocer can be made to see that 
foods free from antiseptics and the like 
are, after all, far better from the stand 
point of the health of the consumer, and 
that there is a real demand for such 
articles, there should be no difficulty in 
getting a pure-food store. The campaign 
should be one of sympathy—free from 
hysterics or streaks of yellowness In 
our estimation there is no better way to 
mold public opinion along the line of 
pure foods than to have a public display 
of articles of this class with well-written 
explaining to all why they 
pure, and why they are better than the 


sauce, so far 


one, 


do so? 


busy 


signs are 


quality which satisfies the present Fed 
eral food law. 

Such a collection is educational, and 
almost every grocer is perfectly will 


ing to cooperate. If one wishes to show 


by contrast the other side and make 
a display of foods which, in defer 
ence to the Food and Drugs Act, are 
labeled with all of the score or more 


chemicals and dyes, the first may appear 
even better by contrast. 

As you say, there is a need for pure 
food stores, and the rapidity with which 
they are sprirging up all over this coun 
try is an inspiration to all interested in 
the subject of food hetterment 
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“Six of the Tomato. That’sright! 


“We'll use them in almost 
no time.” 

In fact many sensible house- 
wives always order this favorite 
Campbell “kind” by the dozen at 
atime. Theyare constantly find- 
ing new and practical uses for 


oomblella, 
TOMATO 


OUP 


A favorite way now-a-days Is to pre- 
pare it as a bisque-of-tomato, simply by 
adding milk or cream instead of water. 
You can vary this in several tempting 
ways—with croutons, rice, noodles, ete. 
And when used in its condensed form, 
this perfect soup makes a delicious sea- 
soning for ragouts, omelettes, rarebits 
and many other well-known dishes. 
‘lo some quite ordinary dishes it gives 
a surprising new zest and favor. 











Our little booklet describes some of these 
savory recipes. Why not write for it today? 


21 kinds 


10c a can 








Asparagus Julienne 

Beef Mock Turtle 

Bouillon Mulligatawny 

Celery Mutton Broth 

Chicken Ox Tail 

Chicken-Gumbo Pea 

(Okra) Pepper Pot 
A i Clam Bouillon Printanier 

Ww Clam Chowder Tomato Ow 
} ( J, > 
Consomme I mato Okra Nei 
W Vegetable = SAmoen ns. us 
They ca Vermicelli- Tomato 


Look for the red-and-white label 
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Ahrens-Fo Cadill Garford j-oniagpen —, 
American Case c she hur ~~ a eld Ele ctr Gran “ i poss 
Armleder Chalmers Delaunay-Be alte ville G ell Electr Ka ight Band 
Austin Cino Detroit Elec He wa Me ‘a lar — 
Benz Cole Flanders Ratchesbocker tional 
Buffalo Elect Columbi Franklin Krit Ma rmo 
HIS custom and invariable rule nition of the unfailing accuracy and thay 
is now so well established that superior workmanship of the famous as ry) 
every 1913 car costing over $3,000 Warner Auto-Meter. * et - 
and carrying a full set of stand- The men who make these cars are a. 
ard accessories, is equipped with a the world’s most prominent automo- a e 
Warner Auto-Meter—the world’s bile manufacturers. They all use the * ~ 
foremost speed and mileage indicator. Warner — exclusively. The Warner e 


Most manufacturers have such 
implicit confidence in this instru- 
ment that each succeeding year 
they renew their contracts with- 
out even considering or testing 
any of the other speed indicators. 
They realize that such tests would 
be needless because, in their past 
experience, every test has always 
proven the magnetic Warner far in 
advance of every other type made. 
In fact, these big automobile pro- 
ducers have collectively become a 
unit in their praise, faith and recog- 
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You can have a Warner Auto-Meter ¢ i e car 
Warner Auto-Meter Facto Dep I; 
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bese cars in the world 
vithtthe Warner Auto-Meter 


thes: Ohio Electric Peerless Simplex Stoddard-Dayt 
_ i Olds Pierce-Arrow Stafford Stu 
ight Overland Pilot Sta Suburban 
alan nd Packard Premier Stearns Ve 
jnerva Paterson Republic Ste -Du Winton 
tional Pathfinder S.G. Vv. 





nd M#to-Meter,measures upto their con- as dependable and as serviceable as 
yus @Ptionof accuracy. For whenthey their own cars. 

ket an automobile they must guar- It costs them more to be sure— 
are Mee everything on it. They know considerably more. In fact, they pay 
10- Mtthe Warner stands up and serves twice as much for Warners as for 


the exact accordance with their stand- others. But these manufacturers are 
ner 8 of efficiency. They know it is of that type, who consider the best 
to be none too good. They know, 
from their own experience, as 
high-grade manufacturers, that 
efficiency, reliability, service and 
high-grade workmanship cost 
money. 

A Warner Auto-Meter on an 
automobile is an unerring guide to 
a quality car. Manufacturers of 
really high-grade automobiles have 
found that they cannot afford to 
take any chances with any other 
but the Warner. See that the car you 
buy is equipped with a Warner. 
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Here’s the 
first lesson in 
efficiency — 





Save Your Energy 


The new science of efficiency is a 
science of economy. Its first prin- 
ciple is to save energy; to avoid 
frittering away time and labor on 
useless effort; to avoid the waste 
of nervous and physical strain. 
The world is growing efficient; to 
keep step with its progress, you 
must keep yourself at the tip-top 
mark of optimism and energy. 
When you walk with hard leather 
heels you waste energy at every 
step. Every contact between hard 
heels and hard pavement sends a 
jar along your spine, the center 
of the body’s delicate nervous 
mechanism. 


No wonder you feel nervous and 
out of sorts after a day’s work; no 
wonder you have blue streaks and 
pores spells; no wonder your 
yack aches and your feet hurt. 
Save your energy by equipping 
your shoes with 


O’Sullivan’s Heels 


of New Live Rubber 


O’Sullivan Heels make walking 
easy. They are cushions of live 
rubber (and that means rubber 
with the spring in it) that take 
the place of hard leather heels. 


They put wings on your feet, and 
give you the 
erect bearing 
and confident 
step that goes 
with health and 
optimism. 
They mean a 
return to Na- 
ture, for they 
make every footfall like a step on 
soft, springy grass. 

They do for the human body what 
tires do for an automobile; they 
absorb the shocks and jolts of lo- 
comotion. 





O’Sullivan’s Heels cost fifty cents 
a pair (attached); their use is an 
economy, for they last longer than 
leather heels, and they help to keep 
shoes in shape. Made in all sizes 
—for men, women and children. 


At Every Shoemaker’s 
50c a Pair, Attached 
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“Corn Club”? Smith 
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and Rubys, and 
each experience 
robbed him of 
a little more of 
his complaisance 
and planted cold, 
icicly interroga 
tion marks right 
in the center of 
the flame of his 
enthusiasm. Yet 
all this time the 
public-school sys 
tem of Missis 
sippi was being 
extended. The 
whole State, like 


was athirst for 
education. Pro 
Smith 
watched its de 
velopment with 
pride the ar 


fessor 


district school 
with the high 
school, the high 
school with the 
colleges and nor 
mals, and these 
with the univer- 
sities; but the 
enormous num- 
ber of students 
who ‘‘wasted 
out” of the sluice 
boxes somewhere 
between the one 
teacher schools and the university doors 
warned the Professor, just as did the re- 
curring Jeds and Rubys, that something 
was wrong. 





THE IDEA IS BORN 


FTER fifteen years as principal of 
various high schools, with his mis 
givings growing taller than ever, Smith 
was called up higher and became Super 
intendent of Schools for Holmes County. 
From the minute he began visiting the 
country schools and to have the life of 
the plain people of the hills and bottoms 
thrust anew before his face, his misgiv 
ings began to swallow his enthusiasms 
completely. He met the ghost of Jed rid 
ing a lean horse to mill on every country 
road—he saw him plowing corn or cotton 
in many fields, or toiling painfully at the 
breaking of raw soil in every clearing: 
and he heard the voice of Ruby calling 
hogs or cows in every part of the 
country. 

But one day, as he was brooding along 
the road with a swamp on one side of 
him and a field of cotton on the other, 
with a one-room country school just drop 
ping out of sight behind, the great idea 
came to him. 

The roadway had begun to draw in 
from the edge of the swamp and split off 
a great slice from the cotton field. On 
the right of the road, just beyond a turn, 
the planter’s home appeared. There 
were great trees about and under them 
the very old house squatted lazily. About 

it was the usual collection of out 
buildings, thrown together with no 
particular design, the older ones of 
logs, the newer ones of roughly 
sawn slabs, some of them with 
ridge poles sagging or a side bulg 
ing awkwardly, some with a corner 





Types of the old one-teacher schools 
which Professor Smith is combining into 
new schools with three teachers or more 


on the ground 
where the foun 
dation had 
rotted out, and 
others standing 
straight, vigor- 
ous, and thrifty 
looking, but the 
whole giving a 
heterogeneous ef- 
fect such as could 
be the result only 
of several gen 
erations of semi 
indifferent 
attempts at pro 
vision for pres- 
ent needs only. 
About the out- 
buildings, 
chickens, ducks, 
and a few pigs 
scratched, wad- 
dled, or rooted, 
and a single 
mule, gray with 
age, his back 
and shoulders 
scarred deeply 
with harness 
marks, and an 
air of hopeless 
decrepitude upon 
him, 
mournfully — be- 
fore an empty 
feed rack. Farm 
machinery of 
various sorts, a 
new wagon, a worn-out one, and various 
parts of wagons, together with what ap- 
peared to be the remains of a fine old 
carriage of sixty years ago, now a roost 
for chickens, appeared in various nooks 
and corners of the barnyard. 

The blue eyes of the Professor took in 
all these sordid details of carelessness, 
contemplatively and with growing dis- 
gust, as his horse jogged steadily by. 
With a final shake of his head, he ob- 
served aloud: 

“That's what we send them back to.” 

Right here care must be taken to 
avoid giving a false impression. Holmes 
is one of the rich counties of the famous 
Delta, a county of well-kept and pros 
perous farms for the most part, and the 
one just described was by no means typi 
cal. There were far fewer such farms 
in Holmes County than in many other 
parts of the State, but this single in 
stance was enough to jar the Professor's 
mind at the moment. 


posed 
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A CERTAINTY 


HE cotton fields began again. 
“Whoa !” 

The Professor had reined up sharply, 
and was staring at the first acre of cot- 
ton which he now encountered. It was 
startlingly different from the fields he 
had passed and those which lay beyond. 
Cotton, be it known to those unfamiliar 
with its habits, is a most sluggish and 
slow-growing plant until a foot or more 
in height, when suddenly it shakes itself 
and begins to shoot up as if it had 
decided all at once to become a 
tree. This acre at which the Pro 
fessor was looking had reached the 
shooting stage and was drawing 
away from the rest of the field like 
a motor car from a wheelbarrow. 
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professor Smith, as has been intimated 


was a thoughtful man. Hie pushed back 
his wide straw hat and mopped his brow 
while he surveyed the phenomenal growth 
of this single acre of cotton reflectivel) 
of course he knew what it meant. Up in 
Washington was that rare genius, Dr. S 
A. Knapp, now deceased, to whom agri 
eultural America will some day acknowl 
edge its debt in much greater degree 
than it has up to the present. Ir. 
Knapp was head of farm demonstra 
tion work in the Bureau of Plant 
Industry in the Department of Agricul 
ture as his son is to-day. The Bureau of 
Plant Industry was just beginning its 
farm demonstration work in Mississippi. 
The plan was for an agent of the bureau 
ty go into a county and secure from some 
representative farmer permission to make 
a personal demonstration of scientific 
methods of agriculture upon a plot of 
ground on his farm. It was at one of 
Dr. Knapp’s little demonstration plots 
ef cotton that the Professor sat looking. 
Suddenly he straightened up with a start, 
jerked at the lines, slapped the old mare 
on the back with them, and began to 
urge her forward nervously. 

The Professor had his idea! As the 
mare moved forward at a spirited trot, 
that little Mississippi world looked not 
one Whit altered. There was the same 
crow cawing on the edge of the swamp; 
there was the same buzzard sweeping in 
lazy circles over the roadway and the 
fields, there was the same heat in the 
down-streaming rays of the June sun, 
and the same squeak in the thills of the 
buggy; but—the Drofessor had his idea 

his tanned brow was nearly bursting 
with it. And no wonder! In that year, 
196, Mississippi's yield of corn was 
about thirty 
next five years it doubled. That was 


why Smith was hurrying the mare. He 


was on the way to double the corn crop 
of Mississippi. That was why his tem 
ples throbbed. Thirty million bushels of 
corn were shooting and popping inside 
of them, to say nothing of a lot of other 
farm produce. 


4 BOY AND AN ACRE OF GROUND 


OR ten years Professor Smith had 
been coming to Jed’s position. /t 
was the duty of the public-school system 
of Mississippi to teach the children of 
Vississippi how to make a living out of 
the soil of Mississippi—to teach the boys 
how to produce more cotton and more 
corn and better pigs and cattle; to teach 
the girls how to sew and bake bread and 
raise chickens and make clothes—-to make 
the public-school system serviceable to 
the common people in the very things 
which the common people needed most. 
And now, all in a flash, while he 
looked at Dr. Knapp’s demonstration 
plot, he had seen how to do it—how to 
lay hold upon the great stores of know! 
elge of plant growth being gathered and 
disseminated by the Agricultural De 
partment at Washington and the various 
colleges devoted to such studies, and 
filter this through the rural schools di 
rectly into the minds of the boys and 
girls themselves, in the form of practical, 
usable instructions immediately applica 
ble to life conditions. 

Professor Smith decided to start with 
one staple—corn. That autumn instrue 
tions went to every teacher in Holmes 
County to announce that a County Corn 
Club was going to be organized to teach 
the boys how to grow corn. The plan 
Was this: each boy who would join the 
club must agree to take an acre of 
sround, prepare the soil and: select his 
seed according to instructions, plant it 
and cultivate it right through to harvest, 
keeping a careful record of all his opera 
Hons, including the yield, figures for 
Which were to be duly attested by reputa 
ble persons. At the end of the year there 
Was to be an exhibit and the awarding of 
Prizes. There was also to be a girl's 
club with instructions in cooking, sewing, 
and other important domestic accom 
Plishments. The idea took like vaccine, 
and the first meeting of the clubs was 
held in thirty days at the courthouse, 
With 250 boys and 200 girls attending. 

THE LEAVEN WORKS 

EPRESENTATIVES of the agricul 
** tural colleges and industrial institu 
tions were there to talk to these young 
club members on the work they were un 
dertaking. Afterward, from time to time, 
these instructions were followed up with 
bulletins, and literature of various kinds 
from the State institutions and the De 
partment of Agriculture at Washing 
fon. These went out to the teachers in 


million bushels. In the 


the schools seattered over the county, | 
and were by them carefully conned, | 
after which the information was passed | 
on to the students Sometimes there 
would only be one club member in a 
whool, and sometimes fifteen or twenty; 
but the teacher, with more or less en- | 
thusiasm, gave the instruction so that 
all had a chance to absorb it if they 
would 

Of course there was opposition. One 
old farmer exclaimed scornfully : | 

“What? You propose to teach our boys | 
how to farm? I can teach my boy more | 
farming in a day than you can in a} 
month,” | 


NEVER TOO OLD TO LEARN 


A the close of the first year, this 
farmer came with his exhibit of corn, 
and insisted upon having it put up to 
be judged, to show that the Corn Club | 
boys didn’t know how to grow corn. 
When the figures were all in, it ap 
peared that one boy had produced 125 
bushels on a single acre, and the old fel- 
low’s jaw dropped. He made some in- 
quiry of the successful boy's father, and 
the next spring himself started a dem 
oustration plot At the second annual | 
exhibit he was present and asked permis- | 
sion to make a talk 

“Boys,” he said, “I bave thrown away 
forty years of my life. You have taught 
me that there is no need to work a whole 
county to make corn enough to feed two 
mules and make bread for a family If 
you will just give me a little time I 
think I can make on five acres what I 
have been making on twenty, and I can 
turn the balance of my land into mead 
ows and pastures.’ 

The first Corn Club exhibit held in 
Lexington, the county seat of Holmes 
County, attracted great attention. The 
town was crowded. The results seemed | 
marvelous. Grizzled old farmers walked | 
about, fingering the exhibits, asking 
questions, listening with mouths agape 

sometimes shaking stubborn heads, 
sometimes stroking gray beards thought 
fully. No one was happier than the 
merchants who had been induced to offer 
the prizes for which the boys contested. 
They saw the prospect for sudden in 
crease in crop values, and they knew 
what it meant-—-more money for the 
farmers, therefore more comforts and 
some luxuries, all of which meant more 
trade for themselves who must ship the 
increased product out and the increased 
consumption in, taking a _ profit both 
ways. Here was the all but despised 
country school suddenly becoming the 
basis for a new and greatly increased 
prosperity for the whole county. Who 
had ever thought that books could so 
fertilize the soil! 

And the girls must not be forgotten. 
Their achievements, while never bulking 
so large as those of the boys, were | 
equally remarkable, and in some ways | 
more interesting. The products of their | 
liome Science Club, as it was called, 
were a startling index to the good things 
of life which the soil and surroundings 
of a Mississippi farm held for any wom 
an who knew how to get them for her 
self and her husband and children. Ruby 
Was emancipated as well as Jed. 

| 

PTCHE local, district, and State agents of | 
the Agricultural Department took the 
greatest interest in Professor Smith's 
experiment, keeping in touch with him, 
and in some instances visiting the boys 
to give personal instructions, while Dr. 
Knapp himself took pains to meet this 
progressive county superintendent and 
to write him frequent letters of encour 
agement and suggestion. 

Other counties, too, were quick to see 
the value of the Corn Club idea, and 
Professor Smith found himself called 
here and there to tell them how to 
work it. 

The third year, the idea went over the 
whole State and Dr. Knapp made it part 
or his farm demonstration work, and be 
gan to spread it throughout the South. 
Indeed, there was already a Corn Club 
movement up and going in Georgia in 
1905, a year before it started in Missis 
sippi. But Professor Smith is undeni 
ably the father of the Mississippi move 
ment, and worked his idea out independ 
ently before he knew of the Georgia 
enterprise. 

A beautiful feature of the plan was | 
that it not only gave the schools a utili- | 
tarian value not hitherto possessed, but | 
had an immediate and remarkable effect 
upon the character of the students and 
the quality of their work in the regular 
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We admit it. 


We didn’t know NEARLY all the good 
things about Stag. 





We knew about its exquisite 
FRAGRANCE. 


We knew it TASTED as good as it 


smelled. 

We knew the idea of buying HALF as much at 
a time, and having it ALWAYS FRESH, was an 
INSPIRATION. 














But Stag smokers have been throwing some 
NEW bouquets. For instance: 

The five cent tin slips into any pocket without 
crowding. 

No strings to come loose and let the tobacco spill 
into the pocket. 

It’s much more convenient when filling the pipe. 

And there’s MAGIC in that 5 Cent price. 


Buy it anywhere. 


“EVER-LASTING-LY GOOD 
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RICE & HUTCHINS, INC. 





ef 


Bent Bones 


ge Your ieigt 


Made For 
Real Feet ? 
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twisted 

narrow 
X-Ray 
be 

And 


jons 


as 


this have ceased 


to real teet. i 
they have corns or bun- 
or 


arches 


or callouses 
fallen 
other of the ills that keep feet i 
from giving the service Nature i 
intended them give 
keep them from being real feet. 
The Rice & Hutchins Educator 
Shoe is a handsome, aristocratic 
shoe built in the outlines of the i 
real, natural foot, giving plenty of ' 
five toes, 
And 
it can never i 
etc. 
Rice & 


learn 


ingrowing 


nails or or some i 


i 
to you— i 


room for all without 


any extra looseness. since | 
it is built for real feet 
cause corns, bunions, 

Put your 
Hutchins 
what it means to forget you have 
feet—to be able to get the same 
in the 
without 


feet into 


Educators and 


shoe season after season 
same handsome shape, 
the discomfort of ‘*breaking in 


” 


new snoes. 

Made for men, women and children. 
Prices from $1.35 for infants’ to $5.50 
for men’s specials 

If your dealer doesn’t keep genuine 
Rice & Hutchins Educators with Epu- 
caTor branded on the sole, send us his 
name and we'll mail you complete cat- 
alog and tell you how to get a pair 

Do you want feet that are willing, 
and free from ills, and handsome to look : 
at—in fact, rea/ Then, go to 
the dealer’s and try on a pair of Rice 
& Hutchins Educators today. 


Rice & Hutchins 


UCATOR, 
SHOE 


R06 U.S Pat OFF : 
“Lets the foot grow as it should” 


AH) 


“Comfortable as 
an oe, 
Yet Proud to 
Pass a Mirror’’ 


feet ? 
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World's Shoemaker: to the Whole Family 
16 HIGH STREET, BOSTON, MASS 


Makers of the Famous All America and Signet 
Shoes for Men, and Maylair Shoes for Women 
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| quire it, 





school curriculum I asked Professor 
Smith to describe this for me, and here 
is his answer 

“Let us take,” said he, “a boy who is 


what I call hand-minded. He thinks with 
his hands, he is a genius at,anything that 
involves manual dexterity, whether work 
or games, but with no interest in men 
tal processes such. He comes to 
school because his mother and-father re 
but having no taste for 
his lessons are poorly prepared, 


as 


books, 


and he 


| feels grumpy and ill-disposed because he 


| 


| sentences better 
| school. 


knows he is making a show of himself. He 
becomes utterly disgusted, his disposition 
is spoiled, and he will go back to the soil 
feeling a hatred for all things intellec- 
tual, and drop into the uninteresting 
round of agricultural life, where his hard 
est work brings no more than a living. 

“This boy clutches eagerly at the Corn 
Club idea. Here is something that in 
terests him, something that he likes to 
do. He goes about the whole task with 
enthusiasm. Because the soil is properly 
prepared and the right kind of seed has 
been used, his corn begins to grow much 
more rapidly than his father’s corn 
right adjoining. In a few weeks it 
taller and looking much more promising. 
The boy begins to feel proud of himself 
and of his accomplishment in beating his 
father growing corn. He combs his hair 


is 


better, and washes his face and hands 
cleaner. The neighborhood begins to 
talk about his corn. It is the center of 


attraction. He begins to feel his impor 


tance and says to himself: ‘Here, I can 
not afford to be at the foot of my class.’ 
He catches a new inspiration, and di 


rectly is solving problems, and analyzing 
than any other pupil in 


He cannot afford to mishehave 


|} and get the censure of the teacher. 


“Finally he begins to feel himself a 
factor in the community life, and to see 
some possibility of money making in the 
He begins to dream of the home 
he is to build, to plan the way he is to 
run his fences, make his pastures and 
fields. In other words, he wakes up, he 
gets ideals and objectives. The Corn 
Club has increased the yield of manhood 
in Mississippi greatly.” 


soil. 


THE ROAD OF 


7 corn the idea quickly spread to 


DUTY 


other farm industries. There were 
Cotton Clubs, Pig Clubs, Oats Clubs, Poul 
try Clubs, Canning Clubs, and for all I 
know, Patching Clubs and Darning Clubs. 
Moreover, all Mississippi was now calling 
for “Corn Club” Smith. Such a genius 


| could not be permitted to waste his en- 


pervisor 


| of his authority. 


| pose, 


“Class is the 





single district; so Holmes 
him up reluctantly but 
and Mississippi made him Su 
of Elementary Rural Schools 
This new position not only enabled Pro 
fessor Smith to multiply his personal in 
fluence, but greatly lengthened the arm 
He could now get all 
the county superintendents, and through 
them all the teachers in the State har 
nessed up to this one great and growing 


ergies 
County 
proudly, 


on a 
gave 


idea of teaching Mississippians how to 
make Mississippi rich. tut the one 
room country schools bothered him. 
There isn't much inspiration in a one 
room, one-teacher school: so the Profes 
sor went at the idea of consolidating 
them, bringing two or three and some 
times four or five together. This raised 
the problem of transportation for the 
children. The Mississippi Legislature, 
quick to see the value of the idea, and 
anxious to do its part, passed a law au 


thorizing the use of funds for this pur 
and now wagons scour the country 
mornings for these scattered school chil 
dren and set them down at the doors of 
the combined school. 





But the time came when even this 
promising rural school work seemed too 
small a field for Smith. The State of 


Mississippi was crowning one 


its school system with a fine new normal 


college at Hattiesburg. It wanted the 
best available man in the State for its 
president—and so it called Smith. It 
offered him honor and opportunity, a ten 
thousand-dollar home and a generous 
salary. It was a merited promotion. It 


meant the comfort of sleeping night af 
ter night beneath his own roof, after 
twenty-five strenuous years, during the 


last ten of which he had traveled almost 
constantly, exposed to heat and cold, to 
sudden storms and the steaming heat of 
a sub-tropical sun. And Professor Smith 
accepted without a thonght that it was 
not the right as well as the natural thing 


to do; but while he was supervising the 
completion of the college buildings and 
before a successor had been chosen, 
county superintendents began to come 
and lay a brotherly arm upon his shoul 
ders while they talked out their un 
solved problems; and lonely, struggling 


teachers, far down in the swamps or out 
in the red hills, fighting bravely for the 


feature of 





better ideal in the midst of an unkempt | 


were 
cheer 


see 


much’ they 
patient, 


him how 
miss his strong, 
ing leadership. From the boys 
themselves in every corner of the State. 
insistent as the strident brooding mur 
mur of the whippoorwill, came a call 
that “Corn Club” Smith should not desert 
them. All things got upon the 
nerves and the heart of the newly elect 
ed president of the newly built Normal 
One night he rose from his din 
ner table with an abstracted air. He 
asked the lady at the other end of ‘the 
table to go for a little walk with him 

a lady who had walked with him for 
many years. They understood each other 
well. The lady leaned proudly on his 
arm as they swung out into the night, 
where the stars looked down through the 
trees and the soft Southern breeze 
swayed long streamers of Spanish moss 


life, let 


going to 


these 


College 


above their heads. As they walked they 
talked of many things they were not 
thinking about, and not a word of the 


and girls | 


one thing they both were thinking about, | 


lovers 
in the 
He was 


which is a way that sympathetic 
often have. When they came 

Professor's mind was made up. 
going back to his rural schools. 

Behind every he had 
figure of Jed: 

Above every voice of the night, 
heard the voice of Ruby calling the hogs. 
The next day he resigned his college and 
his comforts, and took the road again 


tree seen 


the | 


he had | 


that led to his rural schools and his rural | 


teachers, to his country boys and his 
country girls who were really all of Mis 
sissippi to him. 


Wherefore, William H. is not President 


Smith, but “Corn Club” Smith; and 
wherefore, too, Mississippi does not 
merely honor “Corn Club,” but loves 
him. 


His last words to me were 

“The people must learn how to do their 
work so skillfully and intelligently that 
out of the labor of their hands they can 
get their prosperity and their happiness 
The fundamental problem is a prosperous 


farmer in the agricultural South; follow 
ing that is a good home; following that 
an efficient community school. Going 
along with that will be good roads, 
good churches, and well-paid preachers, 
for in the South the most of us feel 
that religion is a fundamental element 
in civilization and, therefore, in life and 
in happiness.” 

From which I conclude that William 
H. Smith is more than a teacher—he is a 


statesman! 


Basebalderdash: a Pantoum 


By FRANKL 
HINK that the Gints ‘Ul repeat?” 
“(lass is the word, bo; you said it.” 


“Well, 
“Wagner's a 


they got Pittsburgh to beat 

wolf—give him credit.” 
word, bo; you said it.” 
manager, 
him credit.” 


some too.” 


wolf 


“Tinker’s 


“Wagner's a give 


“Who said that guy was all through?” 


“Tinker’s some manager, too.” 
“Kvers ‘ll make ’em all hurry.” 
“Who said that guy was all through? 
“Brooklyn might slip ’em a worry.” 





N P. ADAMS 
“Hvers ‘U make ’em all hurry.” 
“Yes, but St. Louis is there.” 


“Brooklyn might slip ‘em a worry.” 


“Say, Philadelphia's a bear.” 
“Yes, but St. Louis is there.” 
“Some little team—that goes double.” 
“Say, Philadelphia's a bear.” 
“Those guys are apt to make trouble.” 
“Some little team—that goes double.’ 
“Well, they got Pittsburgh to beat 
Those guys are apt to make trouble.” 
“Think that the Gints 'Ul repeat?” 
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Strawberry short- 
cake, better than 
eg ever. More econom 


{), ical too! 
Lf 
7 Strawberry Short Cake made 
aN even more delicious, much 
more digestible, and at less 
expense. And just at present 
strawberries are apt to be 


better for short cake than for 
serving by themselves. 


“ (RISCO 


for Frying -For Shortenin 
For ( Cake Making. 





/ There are three reasons for 
using Crisco for short cake, 
and in your other baking as 

JZ well. 

It makes a more delicious cake, as rich as 
if made with butter. It is delightfully tender. 

It is better for you, for Crisco digests with 
readiness, while lard does not. 

It costs less, for Crisco costs half as much 
as butter, and requires no refrigeration to 
keep it pure and fresh. 


Try this recipe. It is simply a sweet biscuit 
dough, made richer and more digestible by 
Crisco: 

2 cupfuls flour 

4 teaspoonfuls baking powder 

* teaspoonful salt 

2 teaspoonfuls sugar 

% cupful milk 

% cupful Crisco 

(Use level measurements) 

Mix dry ingredients, work in Crisco with tips 
of fingers, and add milk gradually. “Toss on 
floured board and divide in two parts for top 
and bottom. Pat, roll out and spread both 
with Crisco to obtain crust and to keep the 
two from sticking. Place one on top of the 
other and bake twelve minutes in a hot oven, 
in a round layer cake tin. Separate and spread 
with crushed strawberries that have been 
sweetened to taste. 


Attractive Cook Book, Free 


and 


This dainty little volume tells more about cakes, pastry 

all cooking Contains 100 carefully tested recipes and 
ome interesting facts about Crisco Address The Procter & 
Gamble Co., Dept. 3, Cincinnati 
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How 15,000 Merchants 
And Manufacturers Make An Extra 
$22,000,000 Per Year 


They All Thank the Fire Insurance Companies for Adding This to Their Net Profits 


IFTEEN thousand men make $22,160,000 
a year without assuming any risk what 
ever; virtually, as you will learn, with 
out investing a dollar. This money, this 
extra profit, comes to them because the fire 
insurance Companies exempt them from pay 
ing for insurance at the rate others must pay. 


This extra profit, in individual cases, fre 


A mechanical invention keeps them 
from burning. 


Their buildings are equipped with a 
system of ceiling piping on which 
Grinnell Automatic Sprinkler “heads” 


are placed at intervals. The heads are 


set to operate at 155° of heat, and at 
that heat they automatically open and 


out automatic sprinklers the iwverage loss by 
fireand water, according to the best published 
records for 1LOLZ, is S33 425. 
Such an astounding record of suecess has 
caused the insurance companies to use the 
greatest lever within their power—low in 
surance rates—to induce business men to 
safeguard their property in this way. 


eC quently amounts to ten and even twenty-five release a drenching spray of water 
h per cent. of their net earnings from regular under high pressure. Tnstantly an A Twofold Result 
’ business operations. This obvious advantage = alarm of fire rings out at various points 
. over their fellow business men is a fact so seri in the building and on the street 1. Billions of insured business wealth of 
. ous to those outside this group of 15,000 that the nation is today safeguarded against fire 
r Why Insurance Companies Pay For ie over eighteen million automatic sprink ler 
It Challenges Closest Scrutiny Grinnell Automatic Sprinklers pain cag the General Fire Extin 
These 15,000 men are protected from fire , 
by 'etenel Powers Restnhiors. Some Third: The fire insurance companies _ > liner men nave gained altogether $425, 
where, every few hours, a Grinnell puts out pay Jor Grinnell Automatic Sprinklers padi snaurancestatioticinns catiuate Sons 
a dangerous fire. Every fire thus nipped in through reduced premiums. This clear — men have saved another S400,000,000 
r the bud saves the insurance companies thou gain continues long after the sVstem Is ecause their businesses have not been 7 
’ sands of dollars. The total saving to the fully paid for—as long as the owner is terrupted and disrupted by fire and their 
$ companies is so great that they can make a in business and wants insurance. erage invaded by competitors as a result of 
f . . fires. They are rather the invaders of burned 
> large enough exemption in premium: to the They do this because they know that competitors 
owner of a Grinnell equipment to soon pays in a building so protected every fire 
for the system and thereafter pay him a big attracts to itself the water which puts if 
additional sum each year cmooll for protect ints this Masiet Great set det We Can Tell You If You Can Be Exempt 
ing himself. This seems impossible. Yet that building, contents and life are ° i , 
, thoughtful consideration of the facts will thereby saved. Their records show that ; very one who gets: Grinnell Automatic 
make it perfectly clear this ni thine bas haaeined in 16808 apa protection will, of course, make a 
fires, with an average loss by both fire ig saving in insurance. But how can each 
, The Facts in the Case and water of only $265. Whereas with man know whether he will get one on the 
sume terms and reap the same profits as the 
First: The amount of business property : present owners? Your own insurance agent 
be ing destroyed by fire is enormous The > Whats have a veneral idea of what Grinnell 
business world would realize how great this byte 3 Automatic Sprinklers will do for you—may 
loss is if the insurance companies rendered ; even strongly recommend them; but we posi 
: a bill for it every morning, rubber stamped / tively huow. We have classified records of 
, “Premium due — $500,000 for vesterday’s Grinnell Automatic Sprinklers for thirty-five 
business burned up.” They don’t, but never vears; complete tabulations of burning busi 
: theless the business world in the course of a ness and fire hazards in all lines of business 
vear pays in premiums S182,500,000—pays guns \\\ That is how we are best able to tell vou just 
this sum into a joint contribu , ’ where vou stand, rightfully in 
: tion fund to help the victims 7 AD ' \ side ov outside the erempted 
of fire. The fire insurance com / | ? class. If vou belong inside, and 
panies are in business to collect j . at want to get inside, we will see 
and distribute the fund. ‘s Yb LA Sh , =— . that vou get inside without pay 
lng a fee for expert advice 
Second: The amount oJ ale 4 Without any obligation on 
erty saved from destruction. by . 
. 











: vour part we will send vou the 
the Grinnell method is) eno | : hae 
ie Grinnell Bure moption Blank It 
mous, Owners of Grinnell Auto al tl é' . ton ‘die olnes 
‘ 2 . lh CS ic “Out or 0 crear, 
matic Sprinklers are not called d al : 


on to contribute to this fire vic 





easy and certain. It is the key 


to our Statistical Records 


ea ara sot nee AUTOMATIC SPRINKLERS iy wc be 


fore don’t make drafts on the 


empted many business men from 


fire insurance companies as . A paving the heavy premiums they 
others do. If they burned up \, General Fire Extinguisher Company { once paid, and safeguarded from 
as others do it would cost the 287 West Exchange Street, Providence, R | fire the lives of their emplovees 


insurance companies about 





thirty-one millions vearly. 


Branches throughout — the 
United States and Canada 


Is Wel. US their property. \W rite 


We make no other type of fire extin- : ne 
guishers except automatic sprink/ers for it today 
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HEAVY CAR TYPE 


FISK 


TIRES 


HEAVY CAR TYPE FISK TIRES 
Are the Product of ONE Com- 
pany Whose Sole Effort, Since 
the Advent of the Automobile, 
Has Been to Produce the BEST 


Pneumatic Tire 

















From the beginning the Fisk Rubber 
Company has had but one policy— that is, 
to produce the BEST pneumatic tire. No 
pressure has been strong enough to 
change this policy, and every suggestion 
pointing to a reduction in quality has 
been instantly dismissed. 











The Fisk factory, always in the process of 
enlargement to meet the demand for Fisk 
Products, is devoted solely to the manu- 
facture of tires, with no side lines to 
divert attention from the one objective 
goal—to produce Greatest Tire Service. 
Reports from Fisk users everywhere 
show that this concentrated effort has 
been crowned with success. 








FISK HEAVY CAR TYPE Construc- 
tion is the result of this continued effort 
to attain tire perfection. It offers users 
uniform quality and Greatest Service in 
all Fisk Tires. A special rubber cushion 
minimizes the disastrous effect of road 
shocks, an extra breaker strip and heavier 
tread lessen the possibility of puncture 
and specially re-inforced side walls are 
provided to prevent rim cutting. 
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Small Car Ideal 


Small sizes 
possess the 
great strength 


One Quality Only 
Heavy Car 
Type Fisk 
Tires area One 


Quality prod- that Heavy 
uct, the same Car Type Con- 
quality for the struction makes 
manufacturer possible in the 
as for the deal- large sizes. Fisk 
er and consum- is thus the 


most economi- 
cal tire for the 
small car 
owner. 


er, never vary- 
ing from one 
year’s end to 
another. 














Time to Re-Tire 
Write Dept. P for Latest Fisk Booklet 


The Fisk Rubber Company 
Factory and Home Office Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


DISTRIBUTORS 











THE FISK RUBBER CO. OF N. Y. — 
BRANCHES IN 41 CITIES 
im b h both of th 
ans eaaprying inspection stamps. When dlled with any substitute for db ab 


Fisk Pneumatic Tiresare guaranteed when filled with frat the recom- 
sir, or attached to any other rims than those specified this guarantee is withdrawn. 
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COLLIER’S 


The Iriangle Fire 


Continued from pa 


week those rags still piled up, and dur 
ing the third. 

If you will look back over the 
of the preceding nine years you will see 
how many times Messrs. Harris & Blanck 
had suffered from fires in April. If such 
things were a matter of interest to the 
stock fire insurance business, you would 
think that in the weeks preceding April 
they would have sent to see if there were 
no conditions discoverable in the factory 
of Messrs. Harris & Blanck which might 
in some way make for April fires. But 
no one Was sent to acquire such informa 
tion. The rags were there, but the match 
head or the cigarette butt had not been 
dropped. 

During all the 
January 15 and 
were never collected. And for the date 
of March 25 there two things to 
chronicle: In the morning there was held 
a provisional meeting of the creditors of 
Messrs. Harris & Blanck And in the 
afternoon the match was dropped. 


record 


between 
those 


ten weeks 
March 25 


rags 


No one can believe that that match 
was dropped intentionally At the mo 
ment the two children of Max Blanck 
were with him in his office. And, to be 


blunt, people do not burn fac 
hundreds of 


callously 


tories when surrounded by 


eve-witnhesses The exact origin of the 
fire was never learned It started in a 
rag bin near the cutters, the men who 
smoked. When discovered it was already 
spreading But no one has ever said 
that he saw it start 

Enough that the match had been 
dropped, and what must follow had 
now begun. 
| THE PART OF THE STORY WHICH HAS BEEN 

TOLD BEFORE, BUT WHICH NOW HAS 

\ NEW MEANING 


ww Chief Croker said that there 
would be no escape whatever, 


he had exaggerated little. There was 
no escape for nearly one hundred and 
fifty of those workers. At first, too, 


it seemed that all chances of escape had 


been cut off for nearly fiftv more. But, 

by varying miracles, these did get out 

And afterward they told their stories. 
On the eighth floor there were two 


doors to the stairways. One was locked 
Beside the other stretched the great blaz 
ing rag bins And before balf the girls 
had fought their way through the narrow 
match-board passageway which led to it, 
here, too, all chance of escape was ended 


| In the beginning some of the girls tried 


|te fight the fire with the water pails 
“But.” says Anna Gullo, “when I threw 
the water on, the flames only seemed to 


jump up higher.” 
At first, for all their terror, the 
girls did what they could to protect each 


too, 


other. But once their clothes had begun 
to catch fire, and there was no water 
| left, those who were not on fire could 
|}only keep away from those who were 
“We started to run all around,” says 
| Yetta Lubitz, “and the flames came out 
}all around.” 

“We ran first to the elevator,” says 
Natie Weiner, who was on the ninth 
floor, “but it was not up.” They broke 


the heavy glass of the elevator door with 
their hands, and got it And later 
nineteen of them leaped down upon the 


enge, 100 feet below Natie Weiner ran 
back to the door which should have 
opened on the stairway) 

“It was locked, and there was no key 


there,” Natie Weiner. “I tried to 
break it and I couldn't There 
was a woman forty years old there who 
was burned—Mary Herman—and 
Bischofsky, and there was 
they was next to me and with me at the 


SaVs 


open, 


Bessie 


others, and 


door; and IT said to the women: ‘You trys 
You may be stronger’ And she said 
‘T can’t.’ So then T snid: ‘Pet us all go 
jat it” And we did.” But they never 
| got it open. For a time one of the ele 
vutors on the other side of the building 
continued to run. But at last so many 
crowded in that the elevator boy could 
hardly start his car. “They were jump 


ing in on top of me,” he says; “they were 
holding my hands and jabbing at my 
face. The door would not close. and all 
the glass came down on me.” That wes 


when the girls began to jump down 
the elevator well They jumped until 
their bodies sa wedged themselves he 
tween car and shaft that the ear could 
no longer run. 

Yet even here they were still trying 
te help each other Some were attempt 
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s 


ing to slide down the elevator Cables 


And one girl named Lavantina gaye up 
the center cable to another “because it 
would be easier.” 


A COFFIN SILIP OF FIR: 


N ANY girls fled into the cloakrooms. 
1 And some tried to get out, others to 
help each other there. 

There was no reason whatever why at 
the first small flash of fire cooling streams 
should not everywhere have been pour 
ing down upon them from the ceiling: no 
why that fire should have been 
anything but a harmless smudge, save 
that such fires mean small “premium ac 
counts” and insurance commissions cut to 
nothing 

On the ninth floor fifty-eight girls 
crawled into a kind of little corridor, and 
there were burned to death. “I saw them 
piled,” testifies Fireman Jacob Wohl, one 
of the first to enter and begin carrying 
out the bodies. “They had their faces 
toward a little window.” Some of the 
bigger had plainly been trying to 
shelter the little ones with their arms 
and skirts. How foolish of them to be 
lieve that any power of saving life could 
lie with them! 


renson 


girls 


Meanwhile, among the agonizing mob 
still surging to and fro in the work 
rooms, other girls had begun to break 
the windows which looked upon the 
street, and to fight their way out to 
the cornices and to jump from there 


From two windows alone so many girls 
jumped that the impact of their bodies 
great holes through the glass and 
concrete sidewalk “lights”: and their 
burning clothes started new fires in the 
basement. I tell as little of itas Lean. But 
this is the story of the end of one of our 
coffin ships of the land—they go down in 
fire instead of sea, that is the only dif 
and you cannot tell such a story 
and leave all horrors out 

Few girls jumped in any 
panic. Few, indeed, jumped until they 
were on fire. “The smoke and flames 
terrible—my mouth was full of 
Natie Weiner. “I wanted 
to get on a table and jump But the 
windows was too erowded, and I seen so 
many bodies living dead on the ground 
that I thought I would be dead too. But 
some of the girls said it was better to 
be smashed than burned, and they wanted 


broke 


ference 


blindness of 


Wiis 


smoke,” says 


to be identified.” They didn’t want to 
jump.” says little Rosie Yusum. “They 
was afraid They was saying their 
prayers first, and putting rags over their 
eyes so they should not see.” 


Up on the tenth floor thev were jump- 
ing too. “Her name was Clotilda,” says 
an Irish girl, Anna Dorrity: “she was 
an Italian. She said: ‘You jump first.’ 
But when she had said her prayers she 


said: ‘No, let me jump now.’ ” 

On the Washington Place side a Jew 
ish girl, Sallie Weintraub, was the last 
to get out upon the cornice. “For a mo 
ment,” says an eyewitness, “she held her 
arms rigid, her face upward, looking 
toward the sky.” The fire was coming 
nearer to her. But before she jumped 


“she began to raise her arms and make 
addressing a 


gestures, as if she were 
crowd above her.” What was she say- 
ing? One can only guess 

But all this is what has been told 
many times before. I began with the 
insurdnee story of the Triangle fire. And 


there is more of it 
rHE LAST CHAPTER OF THE INSURANCE 
STORY 
| Mlapemn the survivors of that fire 
were still following the endless 


lines of hearses which held their sisters, 
and dragging through the 
rain-sodden streets in processions of pre 
test to there evidence 
had al- 


themselves 


heaven, is every 


that certain business gentlemen 

ready got together in some inner office 
to consider how best to make that fire 
vield the largest possible profit. And 
there is every evidence that in the 
end it was made to yield one of the 
largest insurance profits in the history 
of New York 


But. before telling of the settlement of 
which 


the loss. there are certain facts 
must be set down first: ; 
Although, previously, Messrs. Harris 


& Blanck had done practically no hews- 
paper advertising of any sort, beginning 
immediately after the fire and ontinu- 
ing for three months until the loss was 
settled. Messrs. Harris & Blanck sent 
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THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


checks, with advertising contracts, to fif 
teen New York newspapers and press 
associations, as follows: 


Mar. 31..New York American $100.00 
“ . The Globe 100.00 
Apr. 3..New York Tribune 100.00 
“ * .New York Tribune 200.00 
Apr. 4..The Sun 300.00 
*..New York American 200.00 
The Globe POO.00 
Evening Mail . 300.00 
New York Commercial. 250.00 
L’Araldo Italiano ...... 250.00 
New York Morning Tele 
SPEDE. « «6 « 250.00 
-Commercial and Finan 
cial World 200.00 
Jewish Morning Jour 
eA ae 250.00 
100.00 


G..Catholic News Co 
“Il Telegrafo Italiano 


P SOOLO0 
.Il Corriera della Sera. . 


300.00 


S..Tammany Times....... 250.00 
19..L’Araldo Italiano... . 25050 
Sec RO GMOs caswececerce DOO 
20..New York Press Club... 400.00 
May 25..11 Telegrafo...... 50.00 
as “Il Corriera della Sera... 50.00 
July 13..11 Telegrafo...... 150.50 
sad * Il Corriera della Sera 150.50 


On April 6 a check, with an advertis 
ing contract, Was also offered to the 
Call.” This newspaper had the check 
photographed, published an account of 
the transaction, and then returned the 
check. The “Sun” and the “Catholic 
News” likewise returned the checks sent 
tothem. The New York “American,” on 
January 14, 1912, nine months after the 
fire, published an advertisement in the 
form of an affidavit from Messrs. Harris 
& Blanck to the effect that the door of 
their factory had not been locked. The 
three Italian papers published the same 
nffidavit. The “Globe,” on July 27, 1912 
published an advertisement of a patent 
fire escape which, at the time, Messrs 
Harris & Blanck claimed to be pro 
moting. The “Jewish Morning Journal” 
states that it published an advertise 
ment of some kind in July, 1911, but 
that in a fire on its own premises all its 
files and records have been destroyed 
The “Tribune” and the “Evening Mail” 
published advertisements The New 
York “Commercial” states that it pub 
lished an advertisement. The “Tammany 
Times” makes no statement. The “Com 
mercial and Financial World” “can only 
say that the transaction was. strictly 
personal ™ The ‘Morning Telegraph” 
states that its check was for advertis 
ing, but that none was ever pub 
lished. The Press Club states that in 
its case the check was for advertising 
to be published in 
program, but that these gi 
as vet been held 


an annual games 
imes have not 


THE MISSING INVENTORY BOO 


|’ is perfectly legitimate that any firm 
should auddeaks desire to spend large 


sums in advertising During the same 
weeks, however, other payments were 
made by Messrs Harris & Blanek of 


a kind far different The purposes for 
which they were made will repay the 
fullest investigation But until that in 
vestigation has been made there e rea 
Sons why CoLLIER’S Cannot make these 
details public 

I come now to the actual adjustment 
and settlement of the loss 

Messrs. Harris & Blanck employed as 
their public adjusters the firm of Gold 
stein & Co. of 92 William Street, New 
York. And for whatever services were 
rendered by them Goldstein & Co. re 
ceived from Harris & Blanck on July 20 
11, a check for $5,000, and on Jniy 
24, 1911, a second check for $3,500. Why 
Messrs. Goldstein & Co. should have been 
prid these large 
able For there are two rensons why 1 
publie adjuster could, apparently, have 
been of more than formal service in the 
settlement of the loss. 

First—As was not disputed by any in 
surance company concerned, the goods 
of Messrs. Harris & Blanck had been 
totally destroved in the fire 

Second—The inventory book, the per 
manent record kept by all merchants of 
any standing for the noting of their own 
business condition, the serutiny of the 
mercantile agencies, and the satisfaction 
of their insurance companies in case of 
fire, was nonexistent. 


amounts is not discovel 


THE COMPANY WHICH DEMANDED AN 
INVESTIGATION 
ESSRS. HARRIS & BLANCK first 
created the impression that this in 
ventory book had been destroyed in the 
fire, and then later declared that they had 
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kept no such book, their inventories hay- 
ing been made, they asserted, on slips 
of paper, the said slips of paper not 
even being kept in the office safe, but 
in an office desk which, as they as 
serted, was completely destroyed in the 
lire 

In the absence of any such inventory 
book, to accept as suflicient the 
submitted by their public ad 
justers for Messrs. Harris & Blanck, 
it is necessary to believe that at a 
time when they were presumably far 
overstocked with goods, they were 
constantly buying more; and that when 
crippled by the shirt-waist strike of 
the preceding year they were earning 
three times what they had been earning 
previously. 

Of the thirty-seven companies con 
cerned, one, the Royal, pointed to the 
circumstances surrounding the fire, called 
for a thorough investigation, and gave 


. proofs 


of loss” 


notice that it would not pay until such | 
an investigation had been made. To | 


its high honor, though to its hurt in the 


insurance business, it has not paid a, 


this day. 

To examine the remaining books of 
Messrs. Harris & Blanck, the insurance 
companies involved employed as char 
tered accountants the firm of Barrow, 


Wade, Guthrie & Co These chartered | 


accountants could not find that at the 
time of the fire there was any 
son to believe the stock destroved was, 
at the outside, worth more than S154, 


good rea 


O75 

There was, on the other hand, very 
good reason to believe that its value 
did not amount to within $80,000) of 
ihe total of the insurance carried 
S$174,750 on stock and $25,000 on furni 
ture and fixtures 


WHAT WAS COVERED UP 


N spite of this, one George R. Branson, 
| the head of the adjusting commit 
tee employed to protect the interests of 
the compaiies and the publie in the 
settlement, wrote to Mux Steuer, the 
attorney for Messrs. Harris & Blanck, 

‘suring him that there should be little 
difficulty in the matter And, though 
there was blood on every poliey, the in 
surance Companies, with the exception of 
the Royal, paid the loss practically in 
full as demanded 

After the so-called “proofs of loss” had 
been submitted, the settlement was, in 
deed, made with a rapidity which in a 
case of such magnitude was almost with 
out precedent. And there is every rea 
son to believe that, following a fire the 
mere memory of which still makes the 
soul sick, the proprietors of the 
Triangle Waist Company collected in 
insurance money more than $70,000 in 
excess of any claim for which they 
could furnish a legal or convincing proof 
of loss. Why was that settlement made 
And what cause or compulsion was be 
hind it’ 

Now this article is not written merely 
for the purpose of obtaining a full investi- 
gation of a single New York fire. The 
Triangle fire — and, if the situation remains 
the same, we shall have more Triangle 
fires—is simply the natural product of the 
conditions now maintaining in American 
insurance. For months this magazine has 
gradually been forcing American insurance, 
as conducted to-day, into the open. In 
preceding articles New Y ork fire insurance 
in particular has been challenged time and 
again to explain certain things which must 
be explained, and to make public certain 
matters upon which the millions who 
provide the money for the fire insur- 
ance business have every right to the 
fullest knowledge. Stock fire insurance 
is the one great public utility which we 
still allow to carry on its business in 
secrecy. The readers of this magazine are 
herewith given an opportunity of knowing 
what such secrecy may cover. In America 
fire insurance is to-day the one great and 
necessary business which is still able to 
defy all governmental restraint. The time 
has come for the people of this country to 
ask themselves how long such defiance of 
restraint shall be allowed to continue. 


3 Lest it be thought that thi company i 
a company which make a practice of con 
testing loss¢« it is only fair to say that after 
the great San Francisco fire when many 
companies desired to take refuge behind 
technicalitic and pay only venty-five cent 


on the dollar, it w the Royal Insurance 
Company which stood up and announced that 

intended to pay one hundred cents on the 
iollar : wd by o doin ompelled almost 
very other « par of mportance to do the 


29 


41 
































The Truck Triumphant 


1000 Federal Owners 


Have a Message for You 





E have the detailed story of every Federal 
truck that ever left the Federal tactory— 
the story of the man who bought it and the 
| story of the man who drives it. 


We have a detailed report of the hauls, of 
the cost of upkeep— for we build character 
and integrity into the Federal truck. 


We have a detailed report of the efficiency, 
ot the economy of transportation effected by 
the Federal—for that is Federal service. 


We will give you the reports, the unbiased 
testimony of these one thousand business men 
and manufacturers who have bought Federal 
trucks and repeated their orders to improve 
their own service and to save their own money. 


That was our purpose in perfecting this 
system of tabulated reports from one thousand 
Federal Owners. We offer you Federal evi- 
dence before we alte you Federal Trucks. 


These are a few of the one thousand represen 
tative firms who have bought and are reordering 
Federal trucks and, through us, will tell you why. 


Seattle Taxicab & Transfer Co., - Seattle, Wash. 
Searchlight Gas Company, - - -New York, N. Y. 
" - ag - + «+ «= Chicago, Ills. 

- Detroit, Mich. 
Pacific Gas & Electric Co., - - San Francisco, Cal. 
Swift & Company,- - - - - - - St. Louis, Mo. 
° ° - = = = = += Newport, R. I. 


“ “ “ 


“ . - - - = = Los Angeles, Cal. 
<4 . - - - = = + San Diego, Cal. 
Tripure Water Co.,- - - - - - Ottawa, Canada 
Detroit United Railway, - - - - Detroit, Mich. 
Meier & Frank, - - - - - - - Portland, Ore. 
Breuner Furniture Co., - - ~- San Francisco, Cal. 
* ” aad - + + Sacramento, Cal. 

“ ad o - + «+ «+ «Oakland, Cal. 

4 American Bank Note Co., - - New York, N. Y. 
Detroit Stove Works, - - - - - Detroit, Mich. 
Emmons Draying Co.,- - - - San Francisco, Cal. 


The Federal today has national distribution and 
national appreciation. It is a national institution. 
The Federal is today, just as the name implies and its 
service demonstrates, the national standard of Truck- 
Efficiency, Truck-Reliability and Truck-Economy. 


Price includes Body extra—-built 
chassis, lamps, 180 to meet individual 
tools, etc. requirements. 


FEDERAL MOTOR TRUCK COMPANY 
Dept. O, DETROIT, MICH. 
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Fits-U Eyeglasses 


A mounting so inconspicuous, so comfortable 
and yet so secure, must be made of the finest 
material and 


in the most painstaking way in 
order to be serviceable. That is why you 
should be sure to get Fits-U Eyeglasses 
Your optician can give you this mounting. 
The genuine Fits-U has 
this mark on the bridge. 
W The Glass of Fas Address Dept. L. 
American Optical C ompany »Southbr idge, Mass. 
Largest makers of spectac eyeglasses and lense 
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Residence of Mrs. Mary A. Reardon, Wellesley, Mass. Mr Clinton Noble, Boston, Mass , architect 


Comfortably and economically heated with a Pierce American Steam Boiler and twenty-two radiators 


You pay for a Pierce Heating 
Equipment but once. But 
what you pay buys— 

—a big yearly fuel saving 


—clean, uniform, adequate heat 
—freedom from constant attendance 


The Pierce 


American 


A steam boiler of 
the sectional type 
Also built for hot 


and repairs wae 
Two hundred thousand installations of What 
eat 


for that 


cS) Boil and 
PierCeCrnm [ites 


anew house or make an 
ot hemae combortabte 





ficiently and economically 
met. Ask any competent 
steamhitter to tell you about 
Pierce Boilers and give you 
the cost to install the size and 


in all parts of the country, 
in all kinds of buildings, sup- 
portthese statements. Pierce 
Boilers are made in so many 


Send for this 
Heat Primer 
\, book for all who 
were cold last win 

ter, as well as those 
who paid too much 
for their heat It's 


tree 


styles and sizes that every 


heating problem may be ef- style your house requires. 


PIERCE, BUTLER & PIERCE MFG. CO. 


268 James St. 
Syracuse, New York 


Branches in all 
Principal Cities 
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A Lesson to Village 
Cut-Ups 


By CH. GATCHELI 
NUSTOM, which allows the village 
A futlup to practice his drolleries 
upon his fellow townsmen, make 
of him but one demand—that he shall 


hot pester women. Let him skirt so neat 


the line of danger as the wedding feast. 
wnd so long as he confines his persecu 
tion to the hapless groom he is safe. 
One step further, indulgence vanishes 
and punishment awaits him, whether 


from a well-directed 
scalding contents of a 
a stoutly gripped 
dignified process of 
of course, upon the 
ment of the victim. 


varden hose, the 
boiling teakettle, 
the more 
depending, 
and tempera 


shotgun, or 
the law. 
temper 





Had this simple truth been carefully 
considered by the three councilmen of 
Hunnewell, Kas., whose careers as vil 


lage cut-ups were recently checked by 
the State Supreme Court, the farce in 
| which they created the comic réles never 
| would have been acted 
| UNNEWELL, it will be remembered, 
attained sudden prominence two 
years ago by electing a woman, Mrs. Ella 
| Wilson, as Mayor. This was a stroke of 
| civic progress that brought joy to the 
; women of Hlunnewell and to the tele 
graph editors of daily papers, and tur 
moil to the opposing faction. 
Concerning Mrs. Wilson, the vuews 
|} paper fraternity, in one of the dis 


Kansas 
woman 
seem to be 
when she is 
state in the most 


which 
described 
large blue eves, 
all the time 
affairs of 
serious manner.” 
This searchlight of publicity could dis 
no Weakness in Mrs. Wilson's ree 
an housewife: “Her cottage 
scouring brush 
housewife 
woman, 


they flashed to 
her as a “large 
which 
evel 


patches 
City, 
with 
laughing 


discussing 


eceover 


shows 
every 


ord as 
its 
hand, 
more.” <A 


on 
could 


stood 


mistress’s 
No German 
large 


she the 


} more firmly upon her campaign platform, 
battling for such issues as 
DOWN WITH THE BoorTLeccers! 
Our Boys SHALL Not PLay Toor 
oe 

HUNNEWELL—SANE, SOBER, SANTTARY! 
Upon her induction to office, Mrs. Wil 
son set about to make good her cam 
paign pledges. But, unfortunately, with 
her had been elected a council of men 
who appeared to regard platforms merely 
as deft contrivances for capturing of 
fices. From the very first they attempted 
to make a joke of her administration 
Every appointment she made was op 


posed. Every measure she favored was 
defeated. 
Nor was this all. The wags of the 


council humorously decided to further 





embarrass the Mayoress by refusing to 
meet with her. The law was quoted to 
them with no effect It was too good a 
joke to be dropped by these cut-ups 
But the Mavyoress went quietly to 
| work She filed charges and brought 
ouster proceedings in the courts The 
action was not without its effect. for 
two of the councilmen saw the light and 
resigned. One was the local agent for 
| the Santa Fe Railway, and it was re 
| ported at the time that his resignation 
was hastened by the railroad, which was 
| said to have notified him either to “quit 
railroading or quit trying to make a 
monkey out of the woman Mavyor.’* 


By r the other three kept up the joke 
For more than a year the case dragged 


} along, and when at last it was brought 
|} to the Supreme Court they had the ex 
|} treme delight of trying to convince the 
court that they were doing their duty 
according to their oaths 

But the court decided differently, and 
Pend them to stop their fooling and 
to help the Mavyoress give the decent 
town a decent government guin they 
refused Mrs. Wilson made a further 
showing before the court and = the 
Attorney General was asked to investi 
| pate. On the day in March on which 
the report was filed the court not only 
ousted the councilmen but ordered them 
to pay the costs of the suit, of about 
S400 each | 

The order came rather late to be of 
much assistance to Mrs. Wilson’s first 
term, which had but a month to run 
It should, however, be a lesson to all 
Village cut-ups that if does not pay to 
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It makes good pictures, 
it costs but $5.00—and 
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Premoette 
JT. 


Beautifully finished and fitted 
with tested meniscus lens and 
Ball Bearing automatic shutter 


of great accuracy. 


daylight with 12 
Film 


that you can 


Loads in 


exposure Premo Packs and 


is so simple to 


start 


use 


right in and make good 


pictures without any previous 


experience. 





An excellent camera for your 
vacation — amply efficient for 4 
| 
all-around, every day work. 
The illustration shows the Premo 
ette Jr. No. 1, for 24% x3% pictures. | 
here is also a similar camera for 2! { 
j 
x4 pictures —the Premoette Jr. 4 
No. 1A. Price, $8.00 
{ 
Get the New Premo 
Catalogue 
It describes these and many 
other Premos, as well as_ the 
Premo Film Pack and tank de- 
veloping system. Free at the 


dealer’s, or postpaid to any ad- 


dress on request. 


Rochester Optical Division 
Eastman Kodak Co. 


Rochester, N. Y. 
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your columns lately on “The Man Who ‘ 
| Makes Money Out of It,” and other in Ly, 
fluences of the liquor business so en * 
i twined with business and polities of this 
° f nation, if continued, are going to “start 
Unless you are the exceptional something.” 
: case, the acids in your mouth || | The thing that our “Uncle Sam” needs 
| are causing the decay of your {| | t de, and ought to do, is to stop issu 
th (Dentists s: that 9 f ing federal licenses in territory where 
: teeth. a say a | the people have voted out the liquor 
i people out of 10 suffer from f business, then our States need to fol 
‘*acid-mouth. ) But it is also | low the lead of the Webb law, and pro 
| known that Pebeco Tooth ; — ng a geome ane,» Moe to { ok 
. i ‘'y territory. en such conditions are SS 
i Paste overcomes these acids redler ‘ Eg . 
i brought about, then the brewers and ay ‘The Socia/ Beverage 
~ ‘ ‘ . . a ¥ 
and preserves the teeth. distillers cannot use every device for 1 a 5 OEM = , Siibas tice 
By protecting the hard tooth- E the violation of the law in dry ter 
enamel — = attacks of the [| omar — or thea — as an - There is the happiest touch of added cheer to 
outh-acids. Pebeco prevent ; umple, such violation to other commun y) vour italitvy when v aE, aS 
th decz sore f “ ns i] | ties who desire to do away with the Py) your hospitality when you serve Welch's. 
tne eee ft ia yy sal || | liquor traffic as proof that laws against Che fine fruity flavor of this juice of the choicest 
cindy, Segond gas clbeggeer eet the liquor traffic are not effective. Concord grapes grown appeals most temptingly, and 
tine, and thus scientifically |} And if CoLirer’s can bring about the inn smal lee ‘al Wlahei'a te chaues aanietel 
. | sthfiunian aff thm tashinemn al Gen tenes le superior quality o eich S 1S always Satistying. 
saves the tooth from decay. ;* # acKt arewys 
FL | newspapers and business men of this | § 9 
° country who recognize this great injus 
Send for FREE 10-Day Trial tice, and yet who are afraid for business | J We ] Cc h S 
° |} reasons to take a stand in the matter, 
Tube and Acid Test Pa ers then CoLiieR’s will have accomplished : “Ch Mm , , vo 
| the greatest single reform this country © ational Drin& 
and prove the above. You will has ever experienced. J. M. CRAWForD. Welch’s is the accepted standard. It We pay a bonus to get our choice 
also enjoy Pebeco s delightfully ee ee eee ne ee is the uatormented juice of choicest of the best grapes, and this fact, 
ee: eemniaial : : Concords. The natural flavorandrich together with the care and clean- 
refreshing se nsation, its prop- : fruity aroma are inimitable character- liness of our process, accounts 
erty of purifying the breath, im | he Hero istics of **The National Drink.” for the high repute of Welch’s 
i and the way @ which it cleans, 7 | Continued from page 18 \ WELCH PUNCH is quickly and easily made, whether for the friends who 


whitens and polishes the teeth 


drop in or for a more formal entertainment. This simply prepared and perfectly 


A EE eT Ie a TT i Sl ag 


| “Sure,” sez I. ‘I tucks in mer bed Selicion MG op Fne tang ot : : ; cated thomas tame 
? Ash 7 ’ delicious punch has never been improved upon lake the juice of three lemons 
as well as saves them. | clothes every mornin’. She giggles a lit ¥r one orange, one pint of Welch’s, one quart of water and one cup of sugar 
anal ag Se — ot 4 rs Add sliced fruits, if you wish, and serve very cold 
Pebeco originated in the hygienic labo- fF] | tle an’ sez: “What else kin yer — Kin 
ratories of P. Beiersdorf & Co., Ham- yer gather? Tell me how ter gather. Do more than ask for ‘‘Grape Juice’’—say ‘‘Welch’s’’ and GET IT! 
burg, Germany, and is sold the world “‘Sure, I sez: ‘“That’s dead easy. 7 aaa 
over in extra-large economical! tubes. i You tighten your legs an’ feel the horse’s Order a case from your dealer. If unable to get Welch’s of your 
; ; , ’ “9 Shea . dealer, we will ship a trial « -n pints, e res -e east of ( ahz 
FINK . * : mout h. An Ww hat you ni pose ‘ She le t fons. ‘fen ane Rollin anid a "diel Ol semans Gor 
LEHN & » Manufacturing Chemists on she-was insulted, but I ast anybody, . shies eae : 
104 William St. New York ain't that the way ter gather? ; The Welch Grape Juice Company, - Westfield, N. Y. 
Producers of Lehn & Fink's Riveris Talcum “It is sure,” said Whitney, “It's a cold 


day when you aren't Johnny on the spot, 


- 
2 
’ 


Bill.” “wy ~ eT 8 ~ 

“Now,” Bill went on, encouraged by 
this applause, rounding up the last 
remnants on his plate and walking over 


to the other table, “I want you rooks 

ter come along of me now. I’m goin’ 

| ter learn yer some more drill Hike 

i now,” said he, herding them into the 

i ball. “Hike, an’ put on your cartridge 
belts an’ git your saber ammunition.” 


“Please, we ain't been issued none.” 

“Yer ain't! Well go out an’ ast 
Dutfy fer it.” 

“Saber ammunition!’ quoth the irate 
quartermaster, “Get out o° here, you | 
sous o° guns, an’ tell Bill Sullivan to 
quit his foolin’!’ 


VERGEANT SULLIVAN, enjoying him 
WY self immensely, aligned the squad of 
recruits at the foot of the steps and 
started them off down the street. In 
front of the Battery he stopped suddenly 
as if he had forgotten something. 

“Well!” he said. “If here I ain't : s PP 7 
come off without the keys ter the parade . ODL ee SPRL a3 


ground. Turner, Yor Fun back At as The Beauty of a Lawn 


the first sergeant fer ‘em.” Back went 
Turner. 

Does not depend so much on its size as on how it 
is kept. 
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“Sergeant Stone, Sergeant Sullivan 
wants the keys ter the parade ground so 
we can drill.” 

“Haven't got ‘em,” said Stone, tumbling 
instantly, “but I think the captain has. 
See him there going into the Post Ex 
change? Run and you'll eatch him.” 
Off sped Turner, breathlessly catching 
Captain Campbell at the door of the 


You cannot get a good lawn without a good lawn 
The youthful craving mower. 
or sweets” is agree- 
ably satisfied by Necco 


c 


The best lawn mower on the market is Coldwell’s 








. aac Hub Wafers. Let wumenakires 

our children eat them. A a aga ‘ | 
Jingle package of these dainty “What!” said Shorty. “Keys to the 
mele le then aed wor | parade? Why Stone must have been 
: > cleanest Cc 4 : ’ : ’ 
kitchens in the country, , mistaken. I haven't got ‘em. You'll 


Simple immovable adjustment. 
Patented double-edged bottom knife 
just doubles the life of the machine. 
Always use the BEST. The BEST is the cheapest. 
Coldwell Lawn Mowers are the BEST. 


Che Coldwell Company makes lawn mowers in 150 different styles and 
sizes. Our Demountable Cutters, a new feature in Lawn Mower construction, 
give you two or more mowers in one. 


have to go to the quartermaster.” 

“Where'll I find him, sir?’ 

“Probably at his quarters at lunch,” 
| rejoined Shorty solemnly, and the re 
| cruit betook himself to officers’ row and 
sent in his request by a giggling maid. 
The quartermaster came to the door 
himself : 

“Who sent you here?’ he demanded. 
| “Captain Campbell, sir. He said you 
kep’ them keys.” 

“Oh, he did, did he? Well I used to 
but I don’t any more. The Commissary, 
Captain Horn, has ‘em now. Three doors 
| further down.” 

Three houses down went Turner and 
f | again proffered his request. 
| “You're just too late,” said Captain 





Necco and 


Hub Wafers 


are pure, wholesome 
and fresh. The good 
old-fashioned flavors 
—Peppermint, W inter- 
green, Chocolate, Sas- 
Safras, Clove, Cinna- 
mon, Licorice, Lime 
and Lemon — are just 


the kind to suit every ® 
youngster’s taste. 


Look for the seal } 
of “‘Necco Sweets’’ 
A guarantee of Quality. 
THE NEW ENGLAND | 
CONFECTIONERY CO, aX 
Boston, Mass. . 


Ask your dealer to show you a Coldwell Demountable Mower; or write 





for descriptive catalogue, together with practical booklet on the Care of 
Lawns. Send a postal before you forget. 
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Imperial. 
Runs easily with next to no noise. 
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SAR AY 
| Men Who Wear No Garters 


Horn sorrowfully “I turned ‘em over 7 
to the adjutant this morning. You'll will wear them with the greatest 
find him at the Admintatration Build satisfaction as soon as they try 


ing.” So the rook, beginning to be very 

weary of his job, hiked to the other end PAD 

of the post and sought out the adjutant, | : 
“Parade keys?” said that worthy, | B t G t 

vrinning. “Why I gave ‘em to the Major | Os on ar er 

at first sergeant’s call. He's back in feeedtGips 





the office there In went rurner, | 

timidly and in great awe of his squadron and so realize their gratifying 

commander, and asked for the keys to | neatness and absolute comfort 
**60-Six’”” Seven-Passenger Touring —$0000 the parade ground. The Major looked | 


up from his desk and pulled his grizzled 
mustache, 
“Who are you?” he asked. 


“Private Turner, sir, J troop.” 
4 “Who sent you for these keys?” 
“Sergeant Sullivan, sir. He wants ter 


take us out ter drill an’ sent me to the 

F THE § S first sergeant for ‘em an’ the first ser- 

geant he sent me to the captain, an’—”" 

amd so Turner went on with his House 

that Jack Built till he reached his final 
“an’ the adjutant sent me in here.” 

“Oh, indeed!” said the Major, and 














HE most obvious characteristic of the Peerless is its irreproach- 
able beauty — its - of line and its perfection of finish. Yet 
2 




















. the beauty of the Peerless is but a subordinate aim of its makers pulled his mustache again. 
Safety is the first essential, comfort is the second; and not a ‘ . } 
until these imperative qualities have been achieved in the “PT ADMIRE your persistence, young: 
highest possible degree is there any deliberate attention to appearances man, but- and here the Major's 
The beauty of the Peerless therefore has this significance: It is the final blue eyes twinkled with merriment. “TL | 
expression of that type of absolutely faithful construction that insists on 7 am sorry it is not in my power to grant 
fundamentals first—and by so doing evolves naturally into the beauty of your request. The keys are now in the 
form that results from correct design, the best materials, deliberate manu possession of the Colonel, who is at pres- 
facture and thorough maturity of every detail ent at his quarters. If you wish you may | 
apply to him for them and tell him that | ‘ 
® 198 Sin * Da agg ‘ I sent you. And—ah—Private Turner,” | Lisle 25c 
; | ‘3 “Sllee i. LX ientific heat treatment of steel parts; as > paerni “ne 0 20, “yo ill | a 
electric starting and lighting; irreversible steering gear; long stroke ahem, od . po Bee ny nocd ab pli Bag Silk 50c Everywhere 
seven distinctive body types, at $4300 to $7200. and say to him that the next time he | ey 
wishes the keys to the parade to apply | = 
for them in person.” Holds Your Sock : 
The Peerless Motor Car Company “Yes, sir. Thank you, sir,” and the Smooth as Your Skin : 
recruit made his exit and pointed for . 
Cleveland é the ©. O.’s only to be overtaken on So light, easy and comfortable : 
the way and dragged back to barracks that you forget you have them on. @ 
Makers also of Peerless Trucks by the perturbed Bill Sullivan, who had > & 
L had no idea his little joke would go so GEORGE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON : 


far and was beginning to be frightened 
for the consequences, 
“Gee!” said he, depositing the strug 
gling rook amid a group of interested | 
spectators on the porch. “I just grabbed 
him in time. The locoed kid was goin’ 
to the old War Eagle's.” (Such was the 
regiment's pet name for its Colonel, and 
he did look like one, too, with his piere- | 
ing eye, lean jaws, and hooked nose.) 
“Leggo me. Next time you run yer 
arrands yerself,” fumed the recruit. 
“The Mijor he sez ter me, he sez: ‘Com 
pliment me ter Sergeant Sullivan, an’ 
the next time he wants them keys he 
Our Hand Book on Patents, Trade Marks, cte., sent kin come git ‘em,” and the angry 
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MAME IMPLIES 




















free. Patents procured through Munn & Co., re- Turner stormed away amid a chorus Col. Wm. C. Hunter's Frozen Dog Ranch House. 
ceive free notice in the Setentific American. of delighted yells, leaving Bill Sullivan Foot of Seven Des ils Range, between “peee 9 nt a 
MUNN & Cco., 363 Broadway, N. Y. half sheepish, half jubilant einen ea Butte, on the Payette River, Stained with Cabot's Stains. 
BRANCH OFFICE: 625 F Street, Washington, B.C astonishing SUCCESS of his scheme. You Can Pick Out 
Say! said Bill apologetically. I 
ain't never felt so cheap but onct  be- the houses that have been stained with 


fore in mer life, an’ that was when I 


. ? ° 
Was a newsy sellin’ poipers in N° York. 
I must ‘a’ been about ten year old then, 0 S réeoso e ains 
an’ one day IT was dead out o’ luck an 
hadn't sold nothin’, an’ I sees a gent with 


Built like Government Torpedo Boats, of tough, puncture-proof, galvanized steel plates, so png ned 
joinet togetherthat a leak is impossible, The Mullins Steel Boats are guaranteed against puncture, les 
ing, wateriogging, warping, drying out, opening seams, etc. MOTORS; The Loew-Victor 4-C 

Ferro 2-Cyele. Light, powerful, simple, can be ope rated by the beginner, start like automobil 


The colors are so soft and rich and durable 
that all other exterior stains look cheap and 











One man control, never stall at any speed, exhaust silently under water. Beautiful illustrated b evegiasses an’ teeth comin’ along an’ I 
THE W. H. MULLINS 0O., World's Largest Boat Builders, 119 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio [A | er Sine witian Se hee Sin wen oer? S eee Son oe ree poe 
_STEE! ROW BOATS AND CEDAR CANOES help a feller out? ‘Sure, sez he an’ infinitely more artistic The ge nuine creo 
hands me out somepin’ what looks like ote wood-preserving stains. [very gallon 
| nonew penny. ‘Tl give yer this fer the guaranteed. Imitation stains smell of kero 
lot.” ‘Back ter the woods, mister!’ sez I. | sene, enzine or other worthless and in 


aan ts > . . . flammab heapeners 
The Price of ‘This bunch of poipers is worth mor if ee Sees 
u cent. An’ come ter find out that was You can get Cabot's Stains all ever the country 
Send for free sampl f stained wood 


a two-dollar gol’ piece an’ the man was 
Oliver St. 


t . lhi ? | ‘Teddy Roseyfelt.” Samuel Cabot “aa Mfg. Chemists joston, Mass. 
oO ler S j “Ah, dismount!” said Whitehall, “if 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY you were two years old he was a kid 














too.” 
: . - . “Kid nit! He was a growed man I 
beginning with the issue of May 3 became Sc a copy tel yer. I seen him often after that an’ 
or $2.50 a year he used ter tell me ter go into the army 


when I grew up.” 


EVERY OLD SUBSCRIBER nee eee te ce ee 


use, hombre, 


therefore will receive 2 copies for each 1 copy then due get ahead of Bill Sullivan.” i}) id 
“Isn't he the biggest ever?’ he said | | ni 2 
‘ter , : “He's so heap much | ff 


If your subscription had a whole year or but a single week to after ward to Stone, "hh 
chin-chin I wonder if it ever came to a 


run, it was extended to double the length of time—no matter pinch if he'd have the right stuff in| | 
what it was. For example: him?” ht) r, | e Ss 
iit ’ 
e 


“Don't know, think not,” replied Stone. 
4 “He makes such a fuss over little things 
10-cent price had 52 weeks to run, will receive Collier's for 104 weeks. all same baby. But you never can tell. 
I'm no prophet, the only yellow streak 
about him might be the one on his 
10-cent price had 16 weeks or 20 weeks or 6 weeks still to run, trousers.” 7 
But J troop was soon to learn what 
- sort of stuff it had in its big sergeant, 
In other words the unexpired part of your subscription was und this was the way of it: 
doubled when the new 5-cent price went into effect with the cut down 
HERE was inthe troopa certain dark, \}) c Te 
silent man who had enlisted under the t b HI, 
noncommittal name of Smith—the same| f re / 5 
who had so objected to Sullivan's stories. 


Collier’s |} Rumor had it that he was a horse thief | 


whi hic escape “O i ro rig 
THE NATIONAL WEEKLY > ul scaped from a lynching, 


You, whose subscriptions under old arrangements at the 


You, whose subscriptions under old arrangements at the 





will receive Collier's for 32 or 40 or 12 weeks respectively. 


issue of May 3d and you will receive Collier's for twice the time 


your subscription still had to run at that date. 





























's THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 33 


ARI, Fa 
though some contended that he was an 4 
| engineer who had wrecked his train and | | ° / e 
\ fled from the consequences of his act. | | 
' - Pa Of course no J trooper ever dared to} | 
' = A > a : : 


ask questions it would have been 























































































































dangerous precedent, for too many | 
/ soldiers were in the same boat But | > 
1 the horse-thief rumor gained color from 
2 Pia the fact that Smith was singularly sen 
—, sitive to any reference to a hanging. For 
” —* f i » | instance, when Whitney would lugu 
\ f briously drone out the weird notes of call we, 
; =~ | “They're ‘Angin’ Danny Deever in the r 
: all | ht Prema ; : 7 - 
| Mornin’, or some one ih the troop O inc } es 
|} would strike up the more = cheerful 
j | melody of “Swing High, Swing Low,” or 
3 | “We'll Hang Jeff Davis on a Sour Apple | | 
= | Tree.” he would make an about face and answer our eman or 
z | quit the vicinity in double time. Stone, 
| hOWever, always contended that he left | 
| because the music was so bloomin’ bad, ee 2 . 99 | 
' , ul but the fact remained that if anyone | | ore Ca e | 
called him Jeff Davis, it would put him | | ] 
“My a Now in a towering rage. Stevens once pinned | | | 
on him a sign that read: “T have troubles cman 
letter” ready | of my own. Don't mention yours,” and 
We now embroider, zw7/hout | it was a vers good description of his | | . 
ae — > : o habitual manner ante) 
extra — dl be — About two weeks after the incident | C 
letteront 1e handkerchief-pocket lof the keys, Sergeant Sullivan was in O , +} i _—— “ome 
of Faultless My Letter night charge of quarters. It was an intolerably | | ul Cc 1emists hav = discovered 
shirts and pajamas. This idea ts | hot morning: so hot that Bill declared si . fi B 
, ew. The letter is lz ‘ge that some hens belonging to the color 4 ‘ C10Ee svar, iS 
brand ¥ s L oly » Aa ee | sergeant’s wife were laying hard-boiled | — a scientl IC process l= 
and indiv idually embroide red eggs, also that when he had sat down for | |B 24 i= 
and raised: “just as lil you dl had a minute on the sun-warmed step he : | O f C O u 4 h ec n I nN g 4) 
the embroidering done at home. had scorched a hole in his trousers. He | jE bb >| 
Can be had in every size in every | offered to exhibit the hole to prove his | | ‘e 2 4) 
letter: ready at most dealers statement Anyhow it was one of the | | 4) pure I u er i=) 
hottest days Fort Hotchkiss had ever | S| 
| experienced, and when the troop came A | | t y p eS ¢ O f 5 
| back from pistol practice at 9.30, they Di d . Ti |= 
2 | were completely done up. That is, all | [BR] ¢ » > 3 
: Pajamas uf Night Shirts but Captain Campbell, the indefatigable. H| lamon Ires & are ig 
i SINCE . | Shorty, covered with dust and perspir : now made of Vital- i= 
. } Made in hundreds of fabrics and style | ing at every pore, was still as fresh as rH . c C i 
Here are our two new specialties paint, and he requested Stone and Whit . ' ‘ ; 5 
eee ee ane is ike sn ney (who groaned inwardly ) to ride H I Ze d R u b b ec r a i= 
appearance, but wear longer than silk out with him and see some hurdles he : ‘1: 4 se ctedlte i= 
—_ Coats re on a Dap wens. was having put up for the troop to prae = flint-like, road-resisting rub ber that = 
ids foundation oe | tice high jumping FH ° k |= 
| Women now wear men's Faultless Pajama . aT N ‘ > y 7 is 
Bary oe  neolt Roy 5 Shirts = | AFTER the three had clattered off, the ; retains all the y ou ng, lusty vigor Ne 
| dium —— = neck. generous roomy og ' gH power « ge rap tone to 3 of the pure gum W ith no loss of |= 
mt end fn D it ” mes get rid of pistols, belts, blue chambray | — = 
Write for the Faultless “Bed Time Book “- wile Bewt Prerieiga “a . Fy| 
| E. Rosenfeld & Co. ong ome ' ot a a el; asticity. z| 
Dept. B, Baltimore New York Ie ADSOMITE CSSENTMUS, Und Ih a goo | 
j Makers of “Fan Shirts with front Nek-Gard mnahy cises evel these were dispensed I 
2] with. Smith, however, walked straight ° ° is 
to his bunk and lay there face down Perfect 3-Point Rim Contact an Hz 
: ward. His face was blood red and he a 3 4} 
began to have ¢ er sharp pains shooting 
aoe Naat ay ae kee Ga had soe : additional Diamond advantage | 
too much for him and a deadly nausea : =} 
crept over him He sprawled flat in a : . " = 
half stupor, one arm wide flung, the} FE Our engineers i= 
other crooked and resting on the holster } oe } a iS 
at his hip. So had he lain one torrid | | lave yuilt up and i 
noon under a stunted bit of sage brush, 2 , iis) 
sole shade on the brassy prairie, and | |B torn dow Nn thou- = 
heard, ear to ground, the far-off drum sands of experi- Hh: 
ming of eager, pursuing hoof beats H - ! f POINT E 
Then there had been the moving dot | iB mental tires 1n an © pim | 
grayly silhouetted on the sky line that | | o> ge aes ‘ P 2 
changed to a bunch of horsemen, tins in | | ettort to prod uce 4 CONTACT HS 
the wide perspective, und Kalloping furi- | | a pe rfect | Vy con- , Satety ria | 
ously with a churning cloud of dun dust | | 7 | I] 
in their wake, then his frenzied awaken- | — structed tire that =| 
ing to the consciousness of his danger | a 5] 
and the frantic scramble to mount and 3 W ould oak = you the \\F 
ride—ride wildly, blindly, swaying in| F ss ‘ 1 es mM Hh 
When buying ff} the saddle, sick, scorehing, and suffering, | [| M ore Mileage | 
shirts insist on this label spurring his staggering pony to a last] & | tire vou have de- Section of Diamond 3 
— §mnery It stands for Guar: desperate effort What a terrible thing, | |B 1 Nafety Tread Tire is 
, a slaran what a fearsome thing that pursuit was! | |H]| manded. i= 
wal teed f7/ —color—wear, at $1.50up The nightmare of it gripped him anew, | fF j= 
wa 4 ae se ee . 7 the cold sweat of fear broke out on him | |f ee ist 
Your satisfaction assured. and he began to babble incoherently of | 3 In Diamond Ty ires Ce ic h th read of its] 
A New Shirt for One that Fails. “F-lazy-Y. Dot-circle-2, Bar-C.’ F fat aa 1 every e of bher isc bined IIE 
stiles Gin Whig Hee Gaile Bo ok = The recruit Turner, who had learned a| IB a ric and eve ry ounce Of TUDDEeT is comobdiInec 5 
tleman's Guide to Dress good deal in two weeks and began to! iB — > > . ‘tre ‘ o1ete v= i= 
ee eee oe, ee ewe wate ne Bee Cla. ae give the greatest strength and resistance, : 
pass just then by Smith's bunk, and be-| All with no unbalanced strains at unsupported (3 
ing proud of his new-won knowledge . is 
Private Garages sang out derisively: “Hello, Jeff Davis, | |B points Pe or fect 37 Point Rim Contact. = 
what're yer mumblin’ "beut 7” 3 iF 
Quick as a flash of lightning Smith | / ~ ‘ - ‘ > . T E 
$30 and Up was up from his bunk, had ‘aes Oe = Add to the Se adv ant ages the No- E 
For Automobiles and Motorcycles pistol, and made after the terrified re 4 Ss 
wane - make and + sored vs me + y ann eruit. As they tore down the hall, Duffy s P inch § ° Safety IF lap, for inner tube protection, 4 
we wi quote you a most astonishingly yw, direc > ¢ s . : = We 
Sees Pree on EY. dwards perats, Nae proo f, ot te — ~ ag Fer re ert : and, if you W ish, the Now famous Diamond He] 
portable steel Garag 1¢ size you'll need. 1ZeEt le situation. “My rod. le velled, 2 *- > y . _— 4 
The “Edwards” | ruews fenuuirat Wenreet tee! 1 | “Smith's gone loco with a loaded pistol: | Bl] Safety (Squeegee) ‘l'read, and you have abso- | 
on tion from sneak tl riders, fire, carelessness, etc there'll be murder done.” s : er ee . eae . HS 
Tae ? H| lutely the most satisfying tire money can buy. [8 
= ” = furni = ‘ Abs , my tr -. Sate 2) oss YMITH fired twice at Turner, but the = = 
rary.) Me’ yavenat maker of portable freyrt ba Sk gue wale tied the reerait, mad | Fi) So this time buy Diamond Vitalized RubberTires E 
today bri _ THE EDWARDS MEG. co. 0. tong — gh = basement —_— te —you can get them to fit your rims at any of the : 
ll ~< . A uffy’s yell am ie noise o ie shots | } 
hy se; i sent him racing up. When he arrived Ss iieiiadeeeebian 














upon the scene Smith had got the white 


soe" 25000 Diamond Dealers 
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Twenty Timken Veterans 


Having outlived one set of cars, these axles 
are starting on another 75,000-mile campaign 


The twenty cars are gone—literally worn out in the hardest kind of 
service, that of the taxicab. 

Dashing over uneven pavements, around corners, over cobblestones and 
car-tracks—rushing to make a train—out into the suburbs and back—hurry 
calls at every hour of day and night, where speed might mean life or fortune— 

Three long years these cars stood the killing pace and then they were 
dismissed with the honors of war. 

The veteran Timken-Detroit Rear Axles, too, were mustered out—but they 
have re-enlisted! 

In all those twenty times 75,000 miles there wasn’t a broken gear or 
Timken Bearing! ‘The axles are in perfect condition! 

And now their owner, The Walden W. Shaw Livery Company of Chicago, 
is building twenty new cars, under which these Timken veterans will serve for 
years to come! 

The Shaw Company have been in the taxicab business for five years. They 
keep accurate records. They know values of every part. The first three years 

Paul H. Geyser, Manager of the Mechanical Depart- 
ment, tried out cabs with various types of axles and 
bearings. Since then he has used only Timken. 
There are big reasons—and mighty interesting stories— 
back of Timken records of service. You'll find them in the 
Timken Primers, B-9 ‘“‘On the Anatomy of Automobile Axles,” 


and B-10 “On the Care and Character of Bearings.”” Sent free, 
postpaid, from either address below. 


—=—— 
4 


———y THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE CO. 
Detroit, Mich. R B; 
THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARINGCO. Y 
Canton, Ohio 
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time, but his hand was shaking, 
bullet embedded itself harmlessly 


third 
and the 


ip the plaster. “Quit that!” cried Sulli 
yan. The whole troop was aroused by 
now, and, while most had fled in fear, 
some few had gathered at the orderly 
room door. At Sullivan’s cry Smith 


whirled around and stared at the group 
with bloodshot eves 

“Any man who comes in that door 
killed,” he said. “First, though, I’m 
goin’ ter kill him,” nodding his head 
toward the trembling Turner. And he 
flourished his .5S wildly. “Kill him! 
Kill him! Kill him!” he cried. 

“Be damned if vou do!” said Big Bill, 
and made a leap for the man. Smith 
fred point blank, and the bullet went 
through the fleshy part of Bill’s left fore 


gets 


arm, carrying with it the face of the 
blue lady on the green bicycle that was 
tattooed there. But Bill wrenched away 


the revolver, and Duffy and Hansen, 
springing to his assistance, soon downed 
the crazy man and kept him there. 

Now that the danger was all over, a 
crowd had gathered at the orderly room 
door. Pushing and jostling in the narrow 
space, they gasped in breathless admira 
tion of Sullivan as he stood dazed and 
holding out his bleeding arm. “Bill!” was 
allthey could murmur. “Bill done it!” for 


human and ad 
the heart 


even hardy soldiers 
mit of a fearsome sinking of 
and a desire to flee the place when a 
locoed man runs amuck with a loaded 
pistol. Smith, a limp mass, had utterly 
collapsed and lay unconscious; beyond a 


curious glance or two, the troop did not 
notice him, their gaze was centered on 
the erstwhile buffoon now turned hero. 


But even though Sergeant Sullivan’s face 
was drawn with the pain of his first gun 
shot wound, he lived up to his reputation, 
and falteringly began : 

“Gee! This ain't a patch on what 
happened out ter Leavenworth onct.” 

“Oh, shut up, you big fool!” cried 
Stevens in admiration. “Look at your 
arm bleeding over everything! You come 
over to the hospital and have it dressed.’ 
So thither went Bill in the midst of an 
enthusiastic triumphal escort; the same 
Bill who had howled at a pin seratch a 


day or two before, and thither also went 
Smith to lay many weary weeks raving 
with brain fever. 

But after that, if Sergeant Sullivan 
«drew largely on his imagination, as was 
his wont, and anyone remarked, “What 
an awful liar Bill is,” some J trooper 
would be sure to respond: 

“Aw, let him lie if he likes! He’s 
all right.” 





Geraldine’s Education 


Continued 
a white-gloved fist and calling down 
vengeance on the principal—actually, 
the principal—after a lengthy interview 
How that dignified lady had had a nar 
row escape from assault, though Geral 
dine had wept and laid imploring hands 
on her mother and wailed so that the 
girls heard her: “Come away, ma: they 
don’t want me here. I ain’t their kind. 
Please let’s go.” 
HE was not their kind; that had been 


borne home to Geraldine in a way 
that a girl can never forget. 

I don’t care especially about record 
ing what comes next, for it makes me 
feel kind of worm-eaten yet when I 
think about it. She was such a gritty 
little mortal, that Geraldine: and she 
had to play the game strictly alone. 
You see, as soon as she got well, she 
went to work to make herseif over, to 
make herself into what she understood 
was a “nice” girl. All Mercedes stared. 

She ceased mutilating her hair with 
the curling iron and wound her long 
braids smoothly about her head. She 
bought some new and simple clothes, 
refusing her mother’s advice in their 
selection. She declined all offers of es- 
cort to the picture shows. When she 
walked downtown she did not glance 
once at the many youths who sought 
favors of smiles and glances as of old. 
And she spent lonely hours reading in 
her close little room. Few people read 


history in Mercedes, but Geraldine began 
Gibbon. 
Mrs. Abbott openly deplored the change. 


“Your nice hair done in a pigtail,” she 


used to upbraid her daughter publicly. 
“And you'll git the fever again, moping 
by yourself. Why don’t you git out with 


the boys once in a while?’ 


F this tale were fiction, I suppose the 
thing to invent at this time would be 
how Mrs. Helga Abbott laid her plans to 
tuin Truxtun Fisher. Strangely enough, 
that is exactly what she did, nearly 
as can be ascertained (though I hesitate 


as 


to palm off such a well-worn situation 
on a much-read public). For she sus 
pected him of having sent the second 
letter to the school. 

I am rather at a loss to tell what 
really happened. Mrs. Abbott’s private 
Papers have certainly never been fur- 
tished me nor anyone else, nor have 
Truxtun Fisher’s, nor the Mercedes 


Water Company's, nor the Mercedes First 
National Bank’s. The only detail that 
belongs to a gossiper like me is that in 


about three months people began say 
ing, with an air of having known it all 
along: “Well, I guess Fisher is going to 
the wall.” 

They added comments, of course, to 
the effect that he had never been a busi- 
hess Man: that it was a mistake to buy 
Rio land; that Mrs. Fisher wouldn't hold 
her head so high: that Truxtun was the 


listless son of a distinguished father. 
Then the fact became public that Mrs. 
Abbott was going to foreclose on the Rio 





from 


page 1% 
land. This had the effect of swinging 
public favor promptly to his side, for the 
town always felt keenly the unfairness 
of a woman, a Mrs. Abbott at that, get- 
ting so much of the worldly goods of 
Mercedes. “Ain’t she the old hawg?” 
they asked each other and commiser- 
ated Fisher. That lady, impervious as 
usual to criticisms, went bustling about 
in the heat. wearing a tense, preoccupied 
look, for she never triumphed till she 
actually had the checks cashed and in 


the bank 
But before the crisis came for 
a crisis occurred in her own life. 


Fisher, 
Geral- 


dine left her. 

w= happened to Geraldine must 
j have been one of those lightning- 

swift revulsions that befall youth. Inex 


plicable, caused by fires that the girl her- 


self understands the least of anyone. At 
any rate, one morning Geraldine was 
seen downtown moving quietly about her 
affairs, her hair smugly bound, her dress 
modest, her bearing inconspicuous. That 
night at the Liberty Theatre—it was 
amateur night—she danced, her hair a 
whorl of glory, her dress (a pink silk 
from her ill-fated school wardrobe) 
reaching barely to the knees. And her 
whirling, graceful, girlish form, the flash 


of her white stockings, the staccato of 
her patent-leather slippers, brought forth 


unstinted applause. She was called and 


recalled until she danced herself to ex- 
haustion. 

I fancy it was the dance of her ex 
uberance at being free from the re 
strictions she had made for herself. 

A week later she had signed up with 
au small company and was on the road. 

There were tear stains on Mrs. Ab 
bott’s large and ruddy face for weeks. 
She would burst out erying in the mdst 
unexpected places, when collecting her 
rent money, while waiting for a street 
car, When crumbling crackers in her 
soup. She stopped all sorts of people 
and told them of her daughter's deser 
tion: timid women who rented from her, 
street-car conductors, the men at the 
Board of Trade rooms, the Salvation 


Army captain, the dog catcher, colored 
ladies. Openly as a Homeric hero she 
wept her grief. She made no effort to 
control herself. She might be signing a 
check when she would suddenly burst 


into audible sobs and weep in abandon. 
“She was all I had,” 
her grief. “She was all I had.” 

Almost everyone sympathized with her. 


of 
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wus the burden 


But the women of St. Paul's said that 
Geraldine Abbott had found her level 
at last. 
Hi day before the ax was to fall on 
Fisher, Mrs. Fisher sought Mrs. Ab- | 
bott in the latter's office. 
The Abbott real estate office fronts on 
Main Street and displays a mammoth 


plate-glass window, golden oak furniture, 
a polished floor with a panther skin on 
its shining surface. Behind the roll-top 
desk sat Mrs. Abbott, working at a loose 


PRINGTIME is here! 

the young folks at play 
offer delightful opportunities to the amateur photog- 
rapher. But be sure that you are properly equipped 
for picture taking, so that you will never have to 
apologize for your photographs. Make them as natural 
and artistic as the above by using, according to direc- 


The woods and streams, 
everywhere, everything 


tions, the amateur camera of professional quality— 


The superb ANSCO 


loaded with Ansco color-value Film, and then develop your 
films with Ansco chemicals, and print them on the easy-to 
use, prize-winning Cyko Paper. 

$2 to $55 will buy a good Ansco. Write for catalogue No. 26 
and booklet, “How to Make Enjoyment Last Forever 


ANSCO COMPANY, Binghamton, N. Y. 


et 
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Pioneers in camera making 


The 


shown 


neat little camera 
below is the 
No.3A Folding Buster 
Price, $10 
Takes pictures of the 


Brown 


popular post card size, 
x 5 It is 
of three folding 
cameras of the Buster 
Brown family 


from $2 to $10. 


3% in in 


one 


priced 





Manufacturers of photographic supplies for more than 60 years 
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Unless your canoe is that kind you 
don’t know what areal joy athorough- 
bred canoeis. There are hundreds of 
canoes ascranky asa balky horse. The 


Old Town Cance 


built by the master workmen of this trade, 


You 


Light as a Feather, Straight as an Arrow 
Sulttere the world over. 
great difference 


the park lake 
canoe facts 
canoes in stock assure promot delivery. 


OL 
245 Middle 8t., 


appreciate the 
between 
“Old Town” 


Agents everywhere 


D TOWN CANOE CO 





Pas on 

and its emulators, whether you summer 
inthe wilds or keep your own canoe on 
Write for our catalog of 
3000 














Guns in One— 





Upper barrel (rifled) shoots .22; lower barrel (smoot 
bored) shoots .44 shot or ball. Lengths. 1 18 
inches. Fits you for large and small game or inexper 
sive target practice Stock folds 2D t detaches. Sh 
holsterfurnished. Sample Nitro-So' ent Oil for name spor 


goods dealer. Send for catalog of 


Successor to Mar ble Safety Axe Co 








MARBLE ARMS & MFG. = SI1 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 








sets the pace for canoe designers and Old Town, fasine, U.S.A. 
Two MARBLES 


GAME GETTER 








CIVIL 


The University of Chicago 


Correspondence-Study Dept. positions are very 
offers 350 class-room courses to ree easy work, pleasant 

ident students. One may. aes ry > part m w 
work fora Bachelor's deg Fleme ment 


fry ourses in many oublec! ts others fe r 
‘eachers, Writers. Ac« ——— ts, Bankers, 
pesos s Men, Ministers, Social Workers, 


te. Begin any time. 


U.of C.(Div. A ) Chicago, Ill. 


STUDY 


20th Year 





by 


m sel 
how 


SERVICE 
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Civi 





dege 


desirable od salary, short hor 
surroun Pn ife positions, 
days sick leave annually with 

s mad r o 


COLUMBIAN CORRESP. COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 








Tooth Brush 





cay 
or" clean 

















AuloStrop Safety Razor Co. 


345 Fifth Avenue 
Rew York 


TORONTO LONDON 


giade 


NOTICES 


In the fall of 1912 we announced the policy 
of Guaranteeing 500 Shaves from each package of 12 


Blades. 





This guarantee is entirely reasonable, because 
the self-contained stropping feature in the AutoStrop 
Safety Razor makes stropping so simple and efficient 
that a shaver cannot resist the temptation to use it. 
The stropping assures long life to the blade in ad- 
dition to smooth, cool shaving. 


Past experience has shown that the 500 shave 


LOOT 


Guarantee is conservative. 

We take this opportunity of again calling the 
nature of this Guarantee to the attention of the pub- 
lic:-- “Should anyone fail to get at least 500 Shaves 
from each package of 12 Blades he will, upon mailing 


them to us, receive in return enough new blades to 


MIMI 


make good his shortage. 
AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR CO, 
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youth—any office bey will do though. ‘Then say: 
“Son—sprinkle a little 3-in-One on a soft cloth and go over 
every inch of this desk. Rub off all the dust, dirt, finger 


prints, smoke and wear stains. Now do a good job!” 

Say, you'll grin more than the kid will. Makes no diffe 
ence whether it’s aristocratic mahogany, enameled fire pro¢ 
steel, or plebeian golden oak, 
bring back the sunshine and keep your desk sweet 
and sanitary all the time. 


3-IN-ONE, IDEAL 


3-in-One | 


ALL ’ROUND OFFICE OIL 


ibricates perfectly and economically typewriters, 





THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 42 ANF. BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


| 
»f 


3-in-One will get the dirt and 
, clean 


dating 


stamps, adding machines, check punches and everything else that needs 

oiling. It cleans and polishes; prevents rust, too. 

FREE TRIAL Write today for generous free bottle and the 3 One Dictionary 
Sold everywhere in 3 size bottles: 1 oz. 10c; 3 oz. 25c; 8 oz. % pint 50c. 

Also in patent Handy Oil can, 3'% oz. 25% If your dealer hasn't this can, we'll 

send it, by parcel post, full of 3-in-One, for 30c in stamps 











— heatny out-coor amusement for your boys and Girls. 
ake them strong and self-reliant. MEDARTS HOME GYM- 
ASIUM will do this. Consists of horizontal Bar, See-Saw, Swing, 
summer Toboggan. Suilt of steel tubing; repair proof; 
Set up on surface of ground—no post holes. EVERY 
ARANTEED. FREE I!luetrated book for children. 
White for it and for Mlustrated catalog No. 10 
FRED MEDART MFG. CO., 
symnasium Outfitters 


3503 DeKalb St., ST. LOUIS, MO. os it 





































tooth with the end of her fountain pen, 
her Viking eyes fixed on nothingness. <A 
very crafty look came into those eyes 
when she at last looked around and re« 


ognized her visitor 


RS. FISHER had never been in a 
place like that before She came 
from an atmosphere of small rooms and 
exquisite old furniture, of dusty southern 


girdens, of magnolias and orange blos 
soms, She looked withered and lathe 
like as she stood there in her black dress, 


her heavy black veil pushed aside from 
her small face But she had come to 
fight for her own, and she would not be 
overawed by this—-this show. 

“Mrs. Abbott, I presume,” hating her 
self meanwhile for the courtesy she had 


to infuse into her tones. “May I see you 


alone?’ 


“I'm alone,” retorted Mrs. Abbott. Mrs 
Fisher raised her evebrows and shrugged 
one shoulder delicately to indicate Mrs 


Abbott's stenographer who sat at a small 


desk in one corner “Aw, she’s doing 
all right,” announced Ma’ capriciously 


“What can I do for you?” 

First blood for Mrs. Abbott; 
Fisher's chin. quivered, but she 
herself in hand Truxtun had told 
her exactly how things were and she had 
the situation well in = mind. Names, 
dates, and sums were at her tongue’s end 
And it all amounted to the little plea, 
would Mrs. Abbott, out of the goodness 
of her heart and to save them from ruin 
grant Truxtun six months more time? 


Mrs 
had 


COLLIER’s 





hot for 
me—and 


her: 
she 


and she run away, 
was all I had 
Before such blazing, righteous fury 
Mrs. Fisher wilted: began to shake 
with tearless sobs 
“I—I didn’t know 
mumbled 
“It’s lucky 
myself, 
neck as vou stand there, 
off Mrs. 


and lef’ 


she 


understand * she 
for you I got some 
Id be wringing your skinny 
you little sawed. 
Abbott caught her breath in 
a hysterical gasp, and began 
aloud. It was another of the hysterica] 
attacks which had befallen her regularly 
since Geraldine’s departure. 


zrip on 
else 


sobbing 


“Oh, my pore, little girl, you was all J 
had 

Mrs. Fisher, choking, begged forgive 
hess, 

“Forgive me. T understand. It was 
only for Caroline’s sake that I came at 
all I—I—” Dressing a lace handker- 
chief to her cheeks she fled from the 
room, stumbling over the panther skin 
us she went. 

RS. ABBOTT'S gasps at last sub- 


sided to sobs 


was her wont 


and then to sighs as 
She mopped her face and 


fell to staring again. 

“What does this Caroline Fisher look 
like?” she at last demanded of the 
stenographer. And then before the girl 
could answer: “Yes, I've seen her, a 
little sawed-off black like her mother 

The best part of an hour gassed away. 
Mrs. Abbott only spoke once during that 


time, but her solitary remark was as lucid 


You let me take that pore little 
girl down there and git her kicked 
It almost broke her heart’’ 


out. 





Wiliam Van Decsey —_ ae 


Surely it could make little difference to 


an woman of Mrs. Abbott's wealth: but it 
meant everything to the Fishers—the 
home of their old age, their daughter's 
education, everything. Mrs. Fisher knew 


that if Mrs. Abbott once understood she 
would be merciful 

“What call have I to be that?” asked 
Mrs. Abbott sharply. ler mouth was 
shut in ai hard line, her back was 
humped, her eves, a shade lighter than 
usual, were looking into space. 

It would be out of sheer goodness of 


heart was Mrs. Fisher's timid reiteration. 


Mrs. Abbott considered 

Nothing doing.” came her verdict at 
lust “What call have I to do you a 
favor that way’ And, believe me, it 
would make a lot of difference to me to 
change all my plans at this day. You 
never done mec nothing but dirt.” 

“When.” cried Mrs. Fisber, “when 
have I done anything to you—good or 
bad? I have never known you, I have 


never Why. I even gave your daughter 
i recommendation to St. Gertrude’s 
(The stenographer was present and 
heard it all; she says it was just like a 
plaw.) 
“Yes, and, darn you, then you took it 
back.’ 


“T did not. What can you mean?” 

“T mean what Im savin’. You let me 
take that pore little girl down there and 
vit her kicked out. / didn’t care a snap 
of my fingers for ‘em, but it almost broke 
her heart. She was sick for a month 
afterward And it almost broke her 
nerve I thought she was going into 
consumption on me. And then when she 
got well enough she couldn't stay in this 
fool four town. You made it 


too. 


two-by- too 





as though she had delivered a_ lecture. 
She said: 

“Well I 
Fisher's got, 

Just hefore Mrs 
tremendous sigh and 

‘Cet the Fisher 
files,” she said, and 
to take a letter. I guess we 
up cun have ua 
There’s nothing wrong 
curities.” 


suppose, she is all old-hen 
Abbott uw 
heave 

papers from the 
then get read) 
gotta fix it 
show for his life 
with the se 


Theol ive i 
last 


so he 


HIS year Geraldine inherited Broad- 


way, and the vears of her eclipse 
years on the road, years of work, study, 
disillusion—are forgotten. The Pastern 


magazines run her pietures now, and San 
Francisco claims that that city dis 
covered her first. 

The Truxtun Fishers, who were iv 
New York in February, saw her dancing 


barefooted, 


there. They said she was 
und was hung with yards of imitation 
pearls They said she danced like a 


cross between a fury and a flame of light. 
But though they fell down and did hom 
all could 


ange before her genius, they 
think of as they watched her was that 
somehow it Was Mrs. Abbott who was 
doing the act. As Truxtun said 

“It was Ma's ginger but not hel 


weight: she looks like a glorified Ma.” 
But that is hard for us to understand. 
Ma is still with us, and 


You see 
Geraldine looks so beautiful in her phote- 
graphs. 

Yes, Ma is still with us—and if Mrs. 
Truxtun Fisher doesn’t go of her owt 


ncecord to vote at the coming election I 
shall turn electioneer and take her to the 
polls myself. 
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HEN you start in to buy a1913 automobile, 
make a careful comparison of the most valuable 
improvements featured in the cars you are interested in. |} | 
Comparison will bring you to the Mitchell; it stands 
alone. Further comparison will settle your choice. 
Read this list of 1913 Mitchell specifications; also make a special 


study of the construction, working efficiency, comfort and appearance of 
this car of unequalled value. 


All 1913 Mitchell cars have left drive and center control; Bosch ignition; 
Rayfield carburetor; Firestone demountable rims; rain-vision windshield; Jones | 
speedometer; silk mohair top with dust cover; Turkish upholstered cushions; Timken 
front axle bearings; gauges on the dash to show air pressure and oil pressure; gauge 
in the gasoline tank showing amount of gasoline it contains; and a portable electric 
lamp which also illuminates the instruments on the dash. 


All with T-head motor, electric self-starter, electric lighting system, and 36-inch wheels 





DEALERS EVERYWHERI 


For Canadian prices and name of nearest Canadian dealer, write to us | 
| 
| 


Mitchell-lewis Motor Company 


Racine, Wisconsin 





Any quality, $1.00 a box 


SPECIAL—lightest weight guaranteed gauze hose made—box of three 


JOS. BLACK & SONS CO., 








If they would only 
make ladies’ hose 
as soft as these, 


what a demand there would be for 
them! If you bought pure silk socks 
at two or three times the price, they 
would not feel one whit softer to the 
feet than Bachelors’ Friend Hosiery. 
These socks are absolutely silk-soft 
—they feel smooth and glossy to the 
skin. More than that, they are 
foot-strong and comfortable. The 


durability of 


IIOSTIERY 





TRADE MARA 


Reg. U.S. Patent Office and Canada. 


is assured by reinforcing which extends from the beginning of the toe, along the 


nile lite om sole to and including the heel and above the shoe line. 
1OTO! ee Sase a facine 

7-passenger Six 60 H. P. 44 x7 in. 144-in. | . . . . « $2,500 All leading colors—sizes 9's to 12's. If unable to get them 
2 or 5-passenger Six 50 H. P. 4 x6 in. SG4m. «2 st we ct AES | from your dealer, order direct, giving size and color. 
2 or 5-passenger Four 40 H. P. 4'; x7 in. Se 1,500 


Made in four grades, 
every pair guaranteed. 


pairs guaranteed three months. 





YORK, PA. Don't do this 


any longer 





























Branches: New York Philadelphia Atlanta Dallas Kansas City London Paris € 
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The very essence of efficiency. 


‘The 
Vest Pocket 


KODAK 


metal finish. 





Actual 
Size 








Right as a watch in adjustment and in the refinement of every detail. Literally 
small enough for the vest pocket, yet takes pictures 154 x 21% inches, and of such 
perfect definition that enlargements may be made to any reasonable size. 


Has Kodak Ball Bearing shutter with iris diaphragm stops, meniscus achromatic lens, Autotime scale and brilliant reversible finder. 
Loads in daylight with Kodak film cartridges for eight exposures. A fixed focus makes it always ready for quick work. Lustrous black 


Fr TICC 5 $6 = 
Kodak Catalogue, free at your dealers or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO.,, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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Brings the Shop Next Door 


You can easily ride a mile in five 


minutes or less on a bicycle. That 
would let you eat lunch at home, get to 
work on time regardless of late trolleys 
and spend more time with your family. 


IVER JOHNSON 


Truss-Bridge 


BICYCLE 


is a little better than any 
other machine made because 
our shop is equipped to pro- 
duce finer machine work and 
more exact tempering than 
any other bicycle factory 
in the world. This is be- 
cause we make revolvers 
—an instrument of very 
delicate measurements. 
Send for 72-page Catalogue C 


Iver Johnson’s Arms 
& Cycle Works 


146 River Street 

Fitchburg ,Mass. 

NEW YORE: 
99 Chambers Street 





























6026 miles without a puncture 


—that's the average record of 140 
Puncture-Proof 


LE PNEUMATIC TIRES 


843.590 miles of uninterrupted service! 
843,590 reasons autoist 
should get our 

“Puncture-Proof or 

Money Back” Guarantee 

Write for Leaflet “‘D” explaining it, or ask the 

LEE TIRE DISTRIBUTORS 
in New York City, Chicago, Philadelphia, St. 
Louis, Boston, Pittsburgh, Cincinnati, Wash- 
ington, D. C., Minneapolis, Nashville, Norfolk, 
Fort Worth, Waco, San Antonio and Garden City. 
Pacifie Coast: Chansior & Lyon Co., San Fran- 
cisco, Los Angeles, Fresno, Spokane, Seattle 
and Portland, Ore. 


LEE TIRE & RUBBER C0. 


J Ettwood Lee. CONSHOHOCKEN 
Presudent PA 


why every 
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cut down 
tire bills 














|Only $28» 


to finish—speed % te 
builder’s price ¢ Book shows 
Brooks Mrz. Genpeny, "5605 Sidney St., 


or knock-dow n frame of this 23-ft 
motor boat including full sized pat 
terns and ill istrated ins ir yn 

ae es anhbr. 12 passenge 
this and 

Saginaw, 


% 


ther mode 


Mich. 





| so ferocious that it seemed quite 
| possible for him to succeed if he 
| would only save the strength he 


| these here 





His First Client 


Continued fr 


The fee was hardly large enough to be 


called “merely nominal.” But it was a 
case! 
Hurley was in a hurry to visit his 


but he was in a greater 
hurry to let Audrey know. So he made 
» grand detour on his way to the jail, 
and received the delicious snub and the 
surreptitious spray of lilacs. 

When he entered the jail he wore a 
lilac nosegay in his lapel. He found 
Jed gripping the iron bars and snarling 


brand-new client, 


through them like an infuriated ape; 
also he was trying to bend or break 
them with his hands. He was 


wasted in yelling like a circus 
steam calliope: 

“T want out! I want out, I 
tell you! Lea’ me outen here, 
or I'll nach’ly bust this old jail 
to pieces.” 

When Harley introduced him- 
self as Jed’s protector, Jed wel- 
comed him with a storm of con- 
temptuous abuse and demanded 
instant release. He was ren- 
dered all the more impatient hy 
Harley’s soothing reassurance: 


“T'll have you out of there 
in a jiffy, sir. If I can’t find 
bail, I'll get a writ of habeas 


corpus !” 

Jed was not soothed even by 
the unwonted term of “sir.” 
He shouted defiance and de- 
manded instant release. 

Thrilled with the powers of 
attorney at law, Harley made 
out his papers and hastened to 


the Judge for their execution. ing to enter the cell to put them 
And the Judge said with an on him. 
amused kindliness : ‘‘He’s got me The court was kept waiting, 
“Now, Harley, I advise you scared, mother. and Harley hurried over to the 
to leave your client right where When a young cub. jail to beg his client not to 
he is. From the talk I hear like that has the prejudice the jury further | 
round _town, the minute Jed nerve to take a against him by keeping them 
puts his ugly head out in the revolver to his own “V2'ting. He found the prisoner 
street, he'll be Iynched—and . in a state of triumphant hydro 
, ‘ es client, the Lord : Ss acta 
lynched unanimous. It’s more : phobia. Harley was so infuri 
than likely that some of our knows what he Hated that he seized a crowbar 
best people won't wait for him take to me if and, going to the cell door, | 
to come out. They'll go and get I cross him”’ whaled away at the bars a few 
him. Of course, I don’t know times to show Jed the quality 
this officially, but folks are so tired of of his bludgeon. Then he announced in J 
barn burning they’re getting peevish. a convincing tone that he was coming in 
They never liked Jed anyhow. And as to knock Jed senseless unless he put his 
a friend, not as a judge, my boy, it’s hands out instanter. Yet he hegged Jed 
my opinion that if you want to keep not to do it, because he said he was ach- 
that client of yours, you'll keep him in ing to bash Jed’s skull in. Jed was suffi 
the calaboose as long as ever you can. ciently impressed for a moment to push 


If you let him loose you'll lose him sure 


We haven’t had a lynchin’ here in so 
long that folks are afraid they'll get out 
ot practice.” 

The young counsel was dejected, but 


he took the advice with the gratitude it 
deserved, and returned to tell his client 
how kind and thoughtful the Judge was. 
Jed proceeded to call the Judge every 
name a practiced guerrilla and 
sional steamboat roustabout could 
in his kit. He committed contempt 
court in every way he could think 
He yelled the names so loud that it 
almost impossible to hear them. 
when his anxious attorney ordered him 
to keep still he shot his great hand 
through the bars like a grappling hook. 
A quick leap backward saved the 
legal débutant from finding his last 
client in his first. It far from his 
precious dreams of his first consultation. 


occa 
find 
of 
of. 
was 
And 


was 


threat 
me,” he 
for me 
break 
eall 
eall 


danced and plunged and 

ened. “You come here to 
roared: “come just close enough 
to lay one finger on you, and I'll 
you up into kindlin’ wood. You 
yourself a lawyer, do you, well I 


kD 


ver 
git 
bite 
I'm 


practical to report this 
Jed went on: “Tl 
way ef I have to 
in two. And when 


not 

Later 
here some 
bars 


is 
batim. 
outen 


loose I'm going to kill you fust off. And 
next I'm goin’ to kill the prosecutin’ at 
torney. You go tell Jere Hutter that. 
Him and you and that Judge are a gang 
of black-livered consperators, and I’m 
goin’ to kill you—all three of you. Do 
you hear me? TI ain’t killed anybody 
sence the war, and I’m just hongry and 
thusty for blood. Hear?” 

There was no doubt that Jed was 
making himself heard. There was no 
doubt that he meant what he shouted. 
Harley, as a loyal advocate, tried to 
quiet him and promise him justice, 
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mercy, and all the rights the law al 
lowed. But Jed trusted nobody, and he 
added to his threats the final cruelty of 


demanding a new lawyer—a real lawyer, 

not a long-legged, lop-eared, et cetera. 
But Jed meant more to Harley than 

his ugly, worthless self. He meant a 


future, a wife, a beginning of a career, 


the hope of a wife. Harley declined to 
resign, even at the client's request. He 
endured the laughter of the townspeople 
and denied the prayers of those who 
begged him to withdraw lest his own 
client murder him. 


There were pitiful interviews 
with Audrey on several nights 
by the moonlit lilacs. She whis 
pered her prayers that he give 
up the case. But he kissed her 
with tight lips and begged her 
not to rob him of his first 
chance to fight. 

Meanwhile Jed 
his cell, as open to reason and 
advice hyena in a cage. 
He never quite succeeded in 
breaking his bars, and he never 
ceased to hope that they would 
bend the next time. His uproar 


raved about 


as a 


indifferent to life and the pur 
suit of happiness as to be will 


His arms were as big as 
ordinary and the handcuffs would 
barely meet around his wrists. 
last they were locked in. 


out his hands. 


legs, 


ED drew his coupled hands inside and 
J waited impatiently for the cell door 
to be thrown open 


“He can still run,” said the hesitating 
jailer. 

“Worse’n that, he can still kick,” said 
the sheriff. 

So Harley called for a stout rope and 


leaving one end free 
a sort of ankle bridle. He turned this 
to the sheriff and hastened to the 
room, and sat at the counsel tabie, 
trying his best to look like a lawyer. 
It was not easy with his youth and 
inexperience and the grins and audible 


hobbled him with it, 
as 
over 
court 


whispers of the big crowd. Everybody in 
Nineveh, it seemed, was there. ven 
Mrs. Moulton had brought Audrey. She 
had felt that it would be a_ splendid 
chance to contrast the clever and vic 
torious prosecuting attorney, Hutter, rep- 
resenting the outraged dignity of the 
people, with the gawky lawyer for the 
hopeless, the ridiculous defense. 
Audrey's eyes and Harley’s met once 
or twice. He saw in her look devoted 
terror and _ pity. She knew he was 
doomed to fail, but she loved him. She 


was afraid for his life, but she wanted 
to be near his danger. 

There was a long and irritating delay 
while Jed Bolen was conducted in his 
hobble skirt of rope across the square to 
the courthouse like a huge bear held in 
leash by a trainer and by a 
bodyguard of club men. 


H] 1D 


escorted 


climbed the stairs quietly enough 
and entered the court room with a 
proper humility. And then he caught 
sight of the prosecuting attorney. His 
bloodthirst overcame him. He let out a 


nerve-shivering war whoop and charged. 


| 


| 


kept his guards in a state of 
insomnia and vigilance. 

When the day of his trial 
arrived a new problem present 
ed itself. How were they to 
get the grizzly bear to court | 
without giving him the oppor 
tunities he had been howling 
for? He refused to put his | 
hands out for the handcuffs, | 
and none of the guards was so 


But at =Savem 


COLLIER’S 


PARIS 
GARTERS 


No metal 
“can touch you 












Why don’t you say 
PARIS when you buy 
garters? 


Look for the name 
on every garter—put 
there to protect you, 
You want the genuine. 


© 25¢e-50c 
A. Stein & Co., Makers 


Chicago and New York 
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WHITING-ADAMS 


BRUSHES 


Will stand anything and everything 
THE UNITED STATES: NAVY 


Bureau of Construction and Repairing ordered fromthe 
John L. Whiting - J. J. Adams Company paint, var- 
nish, whitewash, calcimine, duster and floor brushes 
pone to $56, 451 .00 when the White Squadron went 
around the world. It received the best brushes in the world 
,. lower prices than all other offers. Again in January, 1912, 
the United States Navy Department ordered a quantity of the 
same kind of brushes amounting to $23,208.82, adopting 
them as standard. 


Makers of all kinds of brushes for all purposes, 


ONE CONTRACT 
Recently made to supply the requirements for brushes 
for over 40 railroad, ‘steamship and similar companies. 


Vulcan-Set Shoving Brushes and Invincible Hair 
rushes in beautiful patterns wear longer and 
produce better results than all others. 


W hiting-Adams Brushes For Sale Everywhere 
JOHN L. WHITING - J. J. ADAMS COMPANY 


BOSTON, U.S.A. 
Brush Mapulacturers for Over One Hundred Years and the Largest iw the World 









\ Pittsburgh Visible at $65 means one-third 
saved on the ordinary priced machine. No 
salesmen’s salaries, small branch-office ex- 
pense and low overhead expense make pos- 


Our co-operative 
It tells how you 
same time own 
details 


exceptional price 
rest you 
money and at the 
Write for 


ible this 
sales plan will inre 
can save 
this typewriter 


Pittsburgh 
Visible Typewriter 


A Standard Machine for Twenty Years 


Has all the newest improvements. Removable key- 


board for cleaning and repairing. Back spacer. 
Tabulator. Two-color ribbon. Perfect touch. Quick 
action. Absolute alignment. Universal keyboard. 


PITTSBURGH VISIBLE TYPEWRITER CO. 
Dept. 52, Union Bank Bldg., 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 








THE MOST USEFUL ARTICLE 
| FOR ANY OUTING OR ABOUT 


THE HOME [S$ A HANDSOME 
STEAMER 
RUG : 


For automobiling, driving 
canoeing yachting 
camping—at picnics, base- 
ball, football, on the ver- 
anda, the steamer; in the 
den, the invalid’s room, 
the hammock; for all these 
uses they are always en 
régle. As wedding pres 
ents or birthday gifts, they 
will be highly ap ypreciated. 
Made of finest wool in beautiful colorings by one of the 
oldest manufacturers in New England Money re- 
funded if not satisfied. Send for be rok in four colors. 


PEACE DALE CO- OPERATIVE SI STORES, PEACE DALE, R. 
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iN 2S YEAR 
GOLD CASE ONLY 


30 
DAYS 


Free Trial 


Now—during this Special Sale—is a 


splendid time to buy a fine Watch. We would 
like to send you this 17-Jewel Elgin in hand en- 
graved 25-year gold case for your inspection. 
It sells regularly at $20.00. We save you nearly 
one half If you answer this advertisement 
you can buy it for $12.75. 

you to send us cone 


No Money Down 
cent, Not a penny 


and address that we may send 
n approval If after you re 


$2.9 A Month 


We don’t want 





Merely give us your name 
you this handsome Watch 
ceive it and want to kee; 
it, then you pay us onl) 


If you don’t want to 
keep it, send it back at u 
expense ve ASS uIn no 
risk whatever in deali 

with us. You do not buy 
or pay 4 cent until we have 
placed the watch in your 
hands fo isi 

We ask NO SECURITY. NO 
INTEREST. No red tape 

just common honesty among 
men. If this offer appeals 
to you write today for 


Our Big Freel 
aw BOOK! 
HARRIS-GOAR CO. 


KANSAS CITY, 
LS MORE ELGIN WATCHES 
rHE WORLD 





Dept. 873 MO. 
THE HOUSE THAT SEI 


PHAN ANY OTHER FIRM IN 








Big Appetites 
Thank” These Baskets 


A small piece of ice in a Hawkeye 
Refrigerator Basket keeps lunch and FS 
bottles cold all day. An outdoor lunch 
from a “*Hawkeye”’ doubles the pleasure 
of your motor boat or auto trip. Rids 
you of unappetizing food or drinks! 
Our Free Booklet tells all you want 
to know about outdoor lunches. 

‘ . <5 

The Hawkeye Tonneau < a. 


Basket—Ma de ol attan, — 








finishedin bea fuld 

inside lined wit hea 

rustable n kel plat su 

rounded with a wall 

Ice compartment detachabl 

made of zi nickel plated 

Basket is insect and dust-proof 

Strapped with nickel-plated The 

hold - fax wk Ally Hawkeye 
“ Ard 

most Ie Tonneau 

“A rest add zest 


anda 


<a to the trip’’ 
Refrigerator Basket 


The Hawkeye Fitted Lunch Basket—A full-fledged dini 
tfit, containis flee pot, sa 
plat ips, knives, f 
' A compl 
‘ pa 
. 
Write 
f Price 
Ba Ash I I 
a ‘ it aak 
‘ pe t lishes 
Ww id ‘ Hawt 
ea nt 
W \ 





The Burlington Basket Co. 
32 MainStreet, Burlington,lowa 





Hawkeye 
Fitted Lunch Basket 

















United 
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cut down 
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Prosecuting Attorney Hutter made for 


an open window 


He would have broken his neck to save 


his life had the clerk of the court not 
caught him by his heel and restrained 
him from taking the dive until he could 
look back and see that Jed had been 
brought up short by the anchor rope 
The monster was hopping about on one 
foot while the guards pulled the othe 


backward, and Jere Hutter also was held 


by one foot. The courthouse shook with 
thunders of rural joy 
,VENTUALLY Jed was quieted down 
and led to a chair. Jere Hutter re 
turned to his place with uneasy and 
reluctant steps. And then Jed glanced 
across the table and saw his own attor 
ney sitting there all prepared to plead 
for him. Forth came another Cyclops 
vell. He raised his fettered arms like a 
huge war club and made a lionlike leap 


who once more made 
had been prepared for 
and simply stepped nimbly aside, 
his chair away, and watched. 

He stood at a safe distance while the 
deputies rammed Jed back into his seat 


at Harley, 


alibi. He this, 


and restored the table to its legs. Then 
the Judge leaned over his desk and said 
to him with a merciful smile: 

“Mr. Teele, I reckon I better relieve 


you from your embarrassing position. I 


reckon you don't really want to appear 
for that man!” 

“Oh, yes, I do, if your Honor pleases,” 
Harley answered stoutly; “and I'm go 
ing to clear him if I don’t have to kill 
him.” 

The spectators quit laughing and 
stared at Harley with a sudden respect. 
But Jed answered with a snort of rage 


torrent of abuse and further 
swinging of his flail arms. 

And now the young lawyer produced 
from his hip pocket the first of his equip 


and another 


ment for the defense—a large revolver 
He leaned across the table, pushed the 
muzzle into Jed’s beard, and addressed 
him in language which was certainly 
unusual fyom a lawyer to a client in the 
presence of judge and jury. 

“Look here, Jed,” he said, “Im your 
lawyer, and I'm going to do my best for 
you. But if you call me any more names 
ov so much as crook your finger at me 


I'll put every one of these six bullets into 


you. Do vou hear?’ 


5* 1) BOLEN’S auswer 
silence 
caved. 
muzzle removed 
and laid on the table, handy. 
It was characteristic of the 
that the Judge only smiled and the 
men only took an added interest in 
They were willing to forego 
the pleasure of finding Jed Bolen 
of anything he was charged with for 


was an eloquent 
His eves gaped and his chest 
quivered till 


from their 


whiskers the 


His 
was midst 
community 
jury 
the 
evel 
guilty 
the 
exe 


case, 


rare privilege of seeing an attorney 


cute his own client. For this act of 
sanity Harley would probably have 
heen sentenced to a vote of thanks. 


salvo of ap 
the Judge silenced in 
fashion. He could not 
heart, rolling like a 


As it was he received a 
plause, which 
au leisurely 
silence Audrey's 
small drum 

To the acute 
spectators, Jed 


the 
out 


disappointment of 
made no further 


break, and the six-shooter lay unused on 
the table. But Harley used other weap 
ons: eloquence like a sword and fervor 


like a fire. The prosecutor was heavily 
handicapped by the fact that whenever 
he waxed ferocious in his language 


everybody recalled the tableau of his 
trying to dive from the window. He 


heard constant 


detonations of giggle and 
snicker from the audience, and in the 


jury's eves he saw always a dishearten 
ing grin. 
So shrewdly did Harley cross-examine 


and confuse the witnesses for the prose 
cution that he started a reaction in Jed’s 
favor. He brought out the fact that in 
the footprints in the mud the toe of the 


right foot was missing. When Jed was 
escorted to the stand by his anxious 
retinue he was asked to expose those 
two great feet, and he revealed ten of 
the largest toes in existence, all intact. 


PPARENTLY Jed 
quitted. But a 
called in rebuttal by 
attorney, insisted that 
big toe with a string in order to 
divert suspicion from himself. 
This fascinating possibility 
the jurymen to such 


was already ac- 
stubborn witness, 
the prosecuting 
Jed had tied his 
back 


interested 
some of aun extent 
that they 
a verdict of 
The twelve 


refused to join the majority in 
not 


peers 


ballot. 


coats, 


guilty on the first 
took off their 





good his | 


lifted 






Let a Master 
each You Music 


You can take the personal weekly music lessons of America’s great master 
teachers in the privacy of your own home at small cost. No matter what your 
age, whether you are a beginner, advanced player or teacher, you can learn to sing, play or 
teach any branch of music in a short time, with the same ease and success as though you came 
to Chicago to study. You can thus quickly satisfy your or 

plishment, culture or professional success, and earn a Diploma, a Teacher's Certificate, 


or the Degree of P 
Bachelor of Music. Pa derewski Endorses 
Art Catalog Free Sise"*tnitise penta 


ssons, a musical dic- 
tionary, photographs and a of great musi- 
cians, as well as a copy of our Binding Guarantee of 
Satisfaction, and our Handsome Diploma. Fill! out 
the coupon and get the catalog Free, then decide this 
















These Courses of personal, individual, weekly 
lessons which are so clear, simple and practi- 
cal that a child can learn from them, so thor- 
ough, scientific and original that thousands 
of teachers are taking them, have been critic- 
ally examined and endorsed by the great Pader- 









ewski, Walter Damrosch, John ip Sousa, Rev. vital question of correct music lessons. A few Par- 
7 tial Free Scholarships tly reducing the cost. 
Frank W. Gunsaulas, Lyon & Healy. and many others. available to early copleants only. rite today. 






Our Free Art Catalog contains their letters and 
explains how you can take 
PIANO | (Students’ or Teachers’ 
tourses,) by Wm. H 
Sherwood, ree ognized as America’s 
greatest pianist. 
VOICE (with the aid of the Ed 
son Phonograph) ,by Geo 
i} Crampton, graduate of the Roya 
College of Music, London. 






SIEGEL-MYERS 


Correspondence School of Music 
860 Siegel-Myers Building, Chicago, II. 
@66 Fill In, Cut Out and Mail Coupon Today for Catalog BOD 
Siegel-Myers Schoo! of Music, 860 Siegel-Myers Bldg. Chicago 


Please send free your 80-page Art Music Book 


with particulars of your Scholarship Offer of 























Harmony, Counterpoint and Music Lessons, under master teachers at home 
Composition, by the eminent 
Adolph Rosenbecker; and Dr. Daniel Name Age 


Protheroe, noted composer. 


Pipe Organ, by Clarence Eddy, world’ Street and Number 


greatest Pipe Organist. > . , 
: , . P.O. Town State 
Violin, Cornet, Public School Music, ‘i ital nape 
History, Choral Conducting, Reed Do you play? Teach? Sing? 


Organ, Mandolin, Guitar and Banjo, 
by equally great teachers 

Over 100,000 music lovers have taken these 
lessons, Thousands of these students enthus 
iastically write us:—‘‘Am surprised and delighted 
with my rapid and thorough progress.” 


Ever Study Harmony?, About how much 
musical instruction have you had? 
Do you wish to prepare to teach? In which of 
the above courses are you most interested?...... 















Stein-Bloch Smart Clothe 
“Why not learn Why?” 


For particular men 
The Stein-Bloch dealer in your city 























IN EACH TOWN 

and district to ride 

one = — it a sam- 

13 Mosc 
= = ay by us. agents ever 
for / particulars and special offer 

No MONEY ‘REQUIRED a you receive and approve of your bicycle We ship to 
anyone, anywhere in S., without a cent deposit in advance, prepay freight, and 


allow TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL during which time you may ride the bicycle and put 





Sa, Our yw oe, are mz 3 money 


last 


t to any test you wish, If you are then not perfectly satisfied or do not wish to keep 
the you it back to us at oure ape nse and you will not be out one cent. 
LOW FACTORY PRICES | pot abave actual factory cont, Vo snve gto #25 msllemen's profi 
bieyele © pa tires f at any en - ti yl i : . r catalogues and learn oad + 
YOU WILL BE ASTONISHED eg a en 
grade rt gl an any other factor We are satisfied with $1 profit 
actory cost BIC YCLE DEALERS, a CAN se uv es under rown name plate at e 
SECOND HAND BICYCLES —< Htantted umber taken te taille by cur Chicago retail’ stores! will’ be 
Seach. Descriptive bargain list mailed free 

r wheels. e bes. s eters arts. r s and 

TIRES, COASTER BRAKE Cversthing tothe bicycle line at half usual prices." 

DO NOT WA on ng agreat fur f interes 





Write it 


"aa H-54 


now 


MEAD CYCLE CO. CHICAGO, ILL. 








THE SHOP WINDOW 


HERE YOU WILI IND EVER HING FROM A MEMORANDUM BOOK TO AN APPLI 
ORCHARD YOU CAN GET VALUABLE SUGGESTIONS AND INFORMATION 
ABOUT MANY INTERESTIN« ARTICLES BY READING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS 


REAL ESTATE 


Get Your Home In The Northwest United States. 





Locate adjacent t Nc rtherr ~~ yest developed 
sections of the N est—ir M nhesota orth Dakota 
Montana, Idaho w ashit on, Oregon, the a f prize 
cattle and crops. Stay nea ,-* markets; quick transpor 
tation; close to good neighbors and good schools isolated 


pioneering. Free U.S. Government hor 
land on easy terms; deeded land at 
payment plan. Write quick for free 
“prosperity States of America 





te most inter 


say what stu 


ests you. Ask about low fares. L. J. Bricker, Gen’! Immi 
gration Agt., 23 Northern Pacific Bldg St. Paul, Minn 

Go South And Prosper The Greatest Opportu- 
nities in America are o ed by Southeaster States 


atthe 


acre up 


lairying 
Climatic 


Fortunes made from truck fruit, poultry 
and general farming Land $15 an 
and living conditions ideal Farm lists, “Southern Field 
magazine free M. V. Richards, Land and Industrial 
Agent, Southern Railway, Room D Washingto D. ¢ 


gton 
TEXAS 
General Farming With Cattle And Hogs Make 
large and certain profits on the cheap lands of the Texas 
Panhandle to S25 acre nothing down--9 years time 
6% interest. Panhandle folder w ith letters from farmers 
already making good, free. (. L. Seagraves, Gen. Colon 


zation Agent, _AT&SF Ry 855 Exchange, Chicago 
— ae 














Ry 
VIRGINIA 
Virginia Fertile Farm Lands $15.00 Per Acre 


and up. Easy payments. Our beautiful illustrated maga 
zine, one year free, if you will send names of two friends who 
are interested in Virginia F. H. LaBaume, Agr’! Agent 
Norfolk & Western Ry. Bidg., Room 7!, Roanoke, Va 


WINDOW TRIMMING 
Let Us Sead You Full Information On Window 








Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most successful school 
of its kind. The Koester School, 4 Jackson Blvd., Chicago 
PATENTS, PATENT ATTORNEYS 
Patents Worth Money. For Books That Tell 
What patents bring M M y, and W ul WW 
cents postage to R. S&S. & A 'B Lacey, En We ashing 


ton. D. ¢ Established 1569 


LOOSE LEAF DEVICES 
Everybody Should Carry a Loose Leaf Memo 


book. Why? Because it iseconomic. Sample with Genu 
ine Leather covers 1) sheets, 2 Name 
Gold l5c extra. I k ¢ S1'4 E. 125th St 


How TO ENTERTAIN 





and 
seleaf Bo« 


on cover in 


N.Y 





Tricks— Tricks Tricks. Largest Assortment Of 
tricks, jokes and novelties in Send 2c stam i fr 
illustrated catalogue. C.J. Felsman, Chicago 164.N Clark 
St., (Main Store 115 S. State St alme House Lobbs 


MoTION PICTURE PLAYS 


Motion Picture Plays Wanted. You Can Write 
them. We teach you by mail. No experience needed. 
Big demand and good pay Details free Ass'd M. P 


Schools, 643 Sheridan Road, Chicag 
= 


}) 


SS> 


Energetic Men, In Every Town And City Make 


big money selling Package Pure Food Pro ducts in homes 





A trial of them means customers every day all the year 
A rare chance for the right man to ny Se money quick 
No experience required. Every day's delay is money lost 
Particulars free. Send references Schorn & Brower 
548-550 West 46th St., New York City 


Amazing Profits. Gliding Casters. New. No Rollers; 


homes buy 6 to 40 sets, hotels 5) to 500; any one can at 





tach; noiseless; won't scratch floors; save carpets and fur 
niture; costs 3c, sells 0c to 25c; exclusive territory; san 
ple 4c. 1 4c. Evergrip Caster Co., 20B Warren St., New York 


~ $2500 Accident And Heakh Petey. For $6.00 
yearly. No dues or assessments. $ 0) death, 815 
weekly for injury or sickness. Se us to men and women 
Ages i6to 70. $500) Policy for $10 yearly. Guaranteed by 
State. Write to Underwriters, Newark, N 





ents New Invention. Electric Cigar Lighter. 
U Agents Ne ases. Quick seller to Hotels, Drug 
Restaurants, Poolhalls, Cafes. Big profits. Speci 
Drake Mfg. Co., 141 Reed St.. Milwaukee, Wis 


Vacuum Cleaner Agents—Make More Money 
selling latest improved Feeny Tuexectn Your mone 
bee k if not satisfied. Free Territory It's worth invest 
Write today Feeny Mfg. Co., D-23, Muncie, Ind 

















“Alcea,” The Famous $6.00 Vacuum Cleaner, 
seeks a few more willing agents to show its merits, and 
promises prosperity and success in return. Write for gilt 
edge proposition. Aica Co., 366 West Wth St., New York 


Advertising Stickers! All Kinds! All Prices! 
Inexpensive and effective advertising. A universal busi 
ness help. Send today for price list. Splendid field for 


agents. St. Louis Sticker Co., Dept. 4, St. Louis, Mo 


We Are The Largest Manufacturers Of Twisted 
Wire Brushes in America ighest grade g« s, best service 
highest profit. Write for our new catalo You are sure 









to win. Fuller Brus h Co., 37 Hoadley Place, Hartford,Conn 

Agents! Positive Proof Of Sales, Profits And Sat- 
isfaction with our unequaled proposition sent free il 
lions need this new invention Be the first in your terri 


tory G-C Light Co., 201 Baldwin Blk., Indianapolis, Ind 

You Can Make $$$$ As Our General Or 
local agent. Household necessity that saves 80 Pe 
manent business. Big profits Free sample W rite 
Pitkin & Co., 114 Redd St., Newark, N. ¥ 

Salesmen— Sell Merchants’ Sales And Order 
books; Carbon sheet or carbonized arge demand 
liberal commissions Pocket samples Wirth Sales 


book Co. 


a A Pair Of Silk Hose Free. 


, Chic ago 


This Month 


only. Send no money; state size. Agents wante 

town. Write today. Beautiful line. Large profits. Tr ms 

wear Mills, Dept. P, 112 So. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 
Agents! Would You Take A Steady Job Where 


yu can make big m« .~ quick? No quired 
My goods are snappy, household necessities that mak« 1 


he ld customers. E. M. Davis. Pres.,E61 Davis Blk..Chicag: 


Wanted Reliable individuals Or Firme To Handle 


uur new patented Extension Cove ill sizes kettles 


experience re 











and cooking utensils Excl county and state gehts 
Scott-Johnson Co 100 Central Bldg., R hester, N. Y 

Agents! Portraits, 35c; i Frames, 15c; Sheet 
Pictures, lc; Stereoscopes ‘ Views, 1 ”) days 
credit Samples and catalog free Conse Portra 
Co Dept 2366, 1027 W. Adams St., Chi 





Agents. Either Sex. Wendertal Opportunity. 
Enormous profits being made ve ve righ 
selling our cleaning, polishing ~ and lusting mop 
tecord breaker. Duncan Bros., 2900) N. Tre 





new 


Scribner’s Magazine Subscription Solicitors 
easily earn liberal pay For f particulars regarding 
commissions, et i ress De 


New York City 


BusINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


Bookkeepers And Young Men—Attention! Are 











u planning for the future? Why not prepare yourself 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of ining 
Accountants are in demand. We prepare you to becom 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere 
with your present work. Why not “Learn While You 
Earn"? Send today for catalog. Walton School of 


790-800 I eople’ s Gas Building, Chicago 


Accountancy, 








Exclusive County Rights ForWonderC loth Now Be- | 


ing allotted; everybody buys; big profits; repeat orders come 
fast; opportunity to start a local, a mail sales and jobbing 
business; new selling method; smallcapital; particulars and 
sample free. Bethlehem Utilities Co,, 65C Pine St., N. ¥ 


2 Volumes, 400 Pages, By 
W. A. Shryer, teaches everyone collecting by mail. 35 chap 
ters on collecting from every angle. Over 250 tested mone) 
pullers. 83 prepaid. Money back if dissatisfied. Busi 
ness Service Corporation, 1207 King Bldg., Detroit, Mich 


“Collecting By Letter,” 


STAMPS, COINS, CURIOS 





We Pay JMpent Cash Premiums On All Rare | 


money to 1906 my up to $1000 for some and lesser 
amount for ound of others. Get —— Send stamp 
for Large Illustrated Coin Circular. You have nothing to 
Numismatic Bank of f Texas, Dept.C, Fort Worth, Tex. 


Stamp Collections And Old Coins Bought. High- 
est prices paid. 1000 different Foreign stamps (catalog $30) 
for $1.85; 500 diff. 60e; Gold California $14, each 35c; $14 
each 65c; Roman (Cesar) silver, 45c 48 page coin | 
book MWe. Ne 8 E. 23d St., New York 


ereen 


DUPLICATING DEVICES 
You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Every 


letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our |} 
*‘Modern” Duplicator $3.60 complete Booklet Free 
W.E Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa 





Durkin 


DIE MAKING and METAL STAMPING 
We Are Equipped To Make Dies And Metal 


stampings of ou have a new patent an 
want the ke goods ae we can make them No 
job too small or large for us to handle. Send sample 
Edgren Mfg. Co., Mt. Pleasant, Iowa 


CoLLECTIONS 
“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody,” 


ind thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debts 
all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Bildg., Great Sal 
Lake City, Utah, U.S.A Some People Do Like Us 


TYPEWRITERS— OFFICE SUPPLIES 














dies 








Largest Stock Of Typewriters In America. All 
makes Underwoods » C. Smiths, Remingtons, et 
4 to ‘y mfrs. prices, (many less rented anywhere 
applying rent on price First class machines—rent one 
and judge on these most liberal terms. Write for cata 
og 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab av2 34-36 W 
1 ake St., Chicago, Il 


Agents! 
selling greatest hi 
wor and money saver 
sight No 
All or spare 
pany, Dept. 295, 


-essity of this age A time 
never equaled Biggest thing in 
experience Easy, pleasant work 

time Imperial Brass Manufacturing Com 
Harrison St., Chicago, Ill 


susehold nec 


necessary 


Sales Agents: Your Success Demands More 
han one strong seller Here's three of proven merit 
‘Nu-Pantz” “Nu-Life’ Machine, “‘New 
Idea” Hose Supporter. Others as good when needed to in 
sure an independent business with a sound cash income 
Write now. Modern Specialty Co., C St., Racine, Wis 


Lift And Force Pump. Saves 
plumber’s bills Removes all stoppages in waste pipes 
Absolute monopoly; fix you for life if you are a producer 
Write for our new agent’s plan. J. E. Kennedy, Dept. C, 
i! Park Row, New York. 


Agents—Get Particulars Of One Of The Best 
paying propositions ever put on the market. Something 
no one else sells. Big profits for egents. Send postal today 
for particulars. E. M. Feltman, Sales Mngr., 6703 Sy« 


Creaser, Massage 


Little Giant 


amore 


Men And Women Make Big Money | 


Street, Cincinnati, O 

Agents: For “ Everbrite” Geld Glass Letters 
for window signs and house aya rs These lette a 
1umbers can be sold in every city in the country. ¢ *hic Aue 


Giass Novelty Co., Marion, Ind 

Convex Portraits, Frames And Glass. You Can 
better your present salary by selling our new line of por 
traits. Catalog, samples and particularsfree. Established 
i4 years. C. Culver Art & Frame Co., Westerville, Ohio 


Agents Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And 
silver letters for Stores and Office windows, easily applied 
Big demand everywhere Postal brings free 
Metallic Sign Letter Co.. 432 N. Clark St.. Chicago 


Sells Like Hot Cakes, Stores, House-To-House. 
Big Profits, new ironing-wax pad, perfumes clothes with 
lasting violet perfume. Nothing like it. ( 
ing board. Working outfit 5c. Waxinpad 


sample 


amps to iron 
Lynbrook, N.Y 


Automobile Seat Coverings Are In Demand. We 
want Agents to sell them to car owners. We also want 
travelling to sell them to supply 
garages otter Company, Columbus 


salesmen houses and 
he Johr Ohik 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN 
Why | Not Deuble Your Income? There's No 


a question of working 
hehe of rking ad "The Sheldon School 


w to on your efficiency and yo 





hare ial 
teach you ho 


will 


ur income 


through the application of the simple, natural laws that 
govern every business relation Write for splendid book 
e Service Idea rhe Sheldon School, 1385 Republic 





ling, Chicago 


_ Wanted: Hustlers To Take Orders For Made- 


asure high grade men’s tailored suits from &8.(x 
$22.00 You can make oney Elegant large k 
itfit, free Experience sary N 





affair Splendid opportu: make money 
Dandy Line, Dept. A, Sangamon St., Chica 


Something New. 
> men or wo 
guarantees an income of &25 weekly for 
ies, BOW Accidental Deail Annual cos 
lental Death, $15 wkly for sickness 
3 Midland Casualty Co 


Income Insurance ; 
‘ yst policy t 


Liberal, 








or injuries 
45 Insurance Exch 





Salesmen— Who Know They Can Sell Meritorious 
Florida land that will stand investigation oan 
tracts for men who ¢ Car-fare al cant wae 
hasers. Palm Beach Cour , Box 37 ;, Stuart, Fla 


an make good 
ty Land ¢ o 


_ Salesman Capable Specialty In This Territory To 
New an x eptic mal terms 
mim issi< contract Li 


staple line on 
inces for expense Miles F. Bixler ( Cleveland, Ol 


t 
era 








lighted their and settled down for 
an tug of w 

Long before the jury had 
Mrs. Moulton had repented her 
error in bringing Audrey to see 
despised suitor win the affection of 
town. She dragged her and 
girl endured agonies of suspense. Her 
father came in late to with the 
news that the jury was still bickering. 

Now Audrey did not fight back her 
tears. She let them gtsh from her big 
young heart and her great longing eyes. 
She poured out in Harley's defense a 
speech as eloquent and as ardent 


filed out 
technical 
the 
the 
home, the 


supper 


as the 


one he had squandered on Jed Bolen. 

| = jury of two sat silent till she 
dashed from the room. And this 

jury also disagreed. Mrs. Judge was 


bitterer than ever, but the Judge groaned 
comfortably : 

“He's got me 
a young cub like that 
take a revolver to his own client, the 
Lord knows what he'll take to me if I 
cross him. And if he once decides to be 
our son-in-law I don’t know what on 
earth is going to stop him.” 

Harley's young heart beat furiously up 
and down on a seesaw of hope and fear. 
But his hand was much squeezed as he 


When 
to 


mother. 
has the nerve 


scared, 


left the court room. He was informed 
by many people that they had always 
known he was made of the right stuff 
and needed only a chance. One or two 
people said that their next cases should 
be put in his hands; since the man that 
could put up such a fight for Jed Bolen 
could have got an acquittal for Benedict 
Arnold. Also, the superstition that Judge 
Moulton was a bar to Harley’s success 
was dissipated by the meekness with 
which the Judge had permitted him to 
keep his client and to discipline him 
with a Colt’s .45. 

The greatest amazement was to come 
to Harley when he sought out his client 
in spite of himself. Jed had been pro 
foundly impressed by ‘he solemnity of 


court procedure. He had been astounded 


by the eulogy Harley pronounced upon 
him in his closing address—probably the 
first words of flattery Jed had ever 
heard. He was now convinced that he 
had found in Harley not only a great 
lawyer, but also that unknown luxury, a 
great admirer. 

The Judge finished his supper and a 
long cigar, and sauntered back to the 
courthouse to lock up the jury for the 
night. Audrey, dreading the double 
strain of suspense and her mother’s 
angry chatter, pleaded a headache and 
went to her room. She sat in the dark 
by the open window and looked forth 


into the stars. 


HEY seemed like cottage lights on a 
lotus island of contentment that she 


could never reach. And then a shooting 
star drew a dotted line across the sk) 
and seemed to say: “If you cannot come 
to the stars, a star or two may come to 
you.” 

The moonlight and the Milky Way 


light blended on the lilacs swaying their 
heads as if they gossiped together. And 
then she saw a blur coming up the street ; 
the blur paused by the lilacs and 
oned with tremendous eagerness 

She was so excited that dared to 
attempt an escapade she had not tried 
since she was a little girl. She crept out 
of her window to the tin roof of the ell 
and trod its thunderous surface with all 
stealth. let herself down to a 
barrel, and caught her skirt on a nail 
und tore it; put foot in the water, 
and almost fell, but saved herself, and 
ran across the drenched to Har 
ley, who vaulted the fence and caught 
her in his arms, and told her in a 
whisper of deafening importance: 

‘They acquitted him! They acquitted 
him !” 

He never heard what 
for he crushed her 
smothering ferocity. He brought her a 
triumph, and he had a right to celebrate. 
When finally he permitted her to 
she demanded, already taking a domestic 
command of the purse: 

‘And what did Jed Bolen give you?” 

“x Rie t” 


beck- 


she 


She 


one 


ZTruss 


had to 
to him with a 


she say, 


speak, 


He could almost hear her stare as he 
explained how the client had executed a 
bear dance of joy, seized his attorney in 


almost crushed him in his 
him! 
sighed, 


his huge arms, 
embrace, and—kissed 

“Is that all?” 
the fee. 

“Once 
“T never 
had my 
only fee he'll 
scoured my 


she thinking of 


enough!” said the 
dreamed he would, 
revolver with me. 
ever pay 

with pumice 


was lawyer. 
or I'd have 
But it’s the 
and I've 


stone.” 


me, 
cheek 


rain | 
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MOORES won iEncatt 


FOUNTAIN PEN 

© be perfectly Satistactory a 
I Fountain Pen must write at 
the first stroke and continue 
to write freely and evenly. It must 
have a large ink capacity; it must 
fill easily and most important of all. 
it must be absolutely non-leakable 

no matter how it is carried. 

In other words, it must be a 
Moore's, the first fountain pen to 
which the word non-leakable could 
be accurately applied and today the 
one pen that you can thoroughly 
trust to be true to its name. ; 

Thefe’s a Moore to suit every 
For sale by verywhere 
ery part of every Moore's ts 
onditionally guaranteed 


hand 
dealers ¢ 


uk 

American Fountain Pen Co., Manufacturers 
Adams, Cushing & Foster, Selling Agents 

168 Devonshire Street ston, Mass. 















BY MORE 
Chemists and Housekeepers 


than any other extracts in the United States 
for flavoring purposes. 14 highest awards 
in Europe and America. Vanilla, Lemon, 


THE BEST BY EVERY TEST 


















etc., 10c. and 25¢.—at grocers. En- 
dorsed by the Westfield Book of Pure 
Food. Write for booklet of choice 
cooking recipes—free. 





C. F. SAUER CO., Dept. 264, Richmond, Va. 








“We Ship On Approval 
~ ence Reanne and allow 
Thirty Days’ Free Trial 


The best “non-skid”, puncture 

proof device for Automobiles, 

Commercial Cars and Motorcycles. 
Try them at our expense 

» don ske anyone 

“The pr f 





Be you 
word fo 
in the « 


Perfect Score in 4 Glidden Tours 


f the pudding 








Twin Cities to Fargo, N. Dak., 1909 
Twin Cities to Helena, Mont., 1911 

New York City to Jacksonville, Fla., 1911 
Twin Cities to Winnipeg, Can., 1912 


It only costs one cent 
and guarantee 1 
Treads 


to learn our prices 
‘‘Brictson”’ Detachable 
Write today f 

The Brictson Mfg. Company 
3653 Brictson Bldg. Brookings, S. Dak. 


full particulars 





The Man who put the 
EEsin FEET 


Trade-Mark 
ibel 


Look for This 
Picture on the Li 
when buying 


Mark. 


Trade- 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic Powder to be shaken into 


the shoes for Tender, Aching, Swollen 
Feet. The standard remedy for the feet 
for a Quarter Century. 30,000 testimo- 
nials. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample 


FREI Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N- Y. 
i i 


The Water 
YOUR BOAT 
You can afford 
to own this 

wonderful 
boat, a real 

























family more eal: a, ‘th nm : 
thing else in thewworld.@ 20 fret long ® 
~ perfectly finished nd powered 


anywhere om 
rats 


Send stamp £ 
catalog. 





60 different models 

riced as low as $18 to select from. 

cine - Truscott - Shell Lake 
Boat Company 

Box 91 Muskegon, Mich. 











Spend Your Vacation on 


Quaint Cape Cod 


Seashore, Woods and Country. Splendid fishing, 
yachting, bathing and golfing. Cool breezes always. 
Send for “Quaint Cape Cod.” It’s free 
ADVERTISING BUREAU, 

Room 895, South Station, Boston. 

NEW YORK, NEW HAVEN & HARTFORD R. R R 
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ge Before she could pay this retainer * S d Y 
> | 
Shoe Polishes | she heard a well-known step on the walk, pee = ester- 
; 4 ail | 
5 FINEST QUALITY LARGEST“WARIETY and dragged the victor ignominiously 
4 into the shelter of the lilacs while the | a y a n oO a y 
ace “ALBO” Judge walked past to the gate. The 
| Judge took the news of the verdict home 
cleans and whitenscan | With him. He knew how it would please NCE UPON A TIME—and it really 
vas and leather shoes- ‘© P > P . ar a uv _ “ J 
i end aiien anion ye = he ae Soe he — wasn’t SO very many years ago 
(AL packed in zinc boxes, | of joy She was not to be - n. el when the young brave, Hiawatha, made 
. sponge. 10c oY si > F , > rr . ? ; oe eae 
BLE . ith r nee, Oc Ja — ! : - = had gone to her room his journey from the shores “of the shining 
landsom«¢ ee mM with a headache. whe Vater” 
minum boxes, with or ; a a . Big-Sea-Water — 
. sponge, 25: Call her. This will cure her head 
a rites oo ac " “To the land of the Dacotahs 
ache. °o a ¢ 
> at 9? comb or cle: - olish- =~ To the land of handsome women 
sue “STAR soutiontee 5 Bee yoo Boge Moy ~ The mother went up the steps and aoe eens 
- “Dandy” size, 25c rapped gently. She had no answer and to take unto himself the fair and beautiful Minnehaha and bring her 
u = ° - . . . . = a , 
mes ‘“ T EDGE” the only ladies’ shoe dressing | “#8 more than willing to postpone the back to the wigwam of old Nokomis, he made the long and weary 
all GIL that positively contains OII scene of her own discomfiture. journey on foot— 
ble Blacks and Poliches a aes ensecen's bgets ons She came back to say: “Audrey's “Striding over moor and meadow 
shoes. | ines without rubbing, 25c. renc asleep, I reckon, and I reckon the news Through interminable forests, 
Gloss,” 10c. will wait.” Through uninterrupted silence. 
a ‘“ 9? combination for gentlemen pas r ° P | With his moccasins of magic, 
to BABY ELITE who take pride in having I he Judge understood. He smiled | At each stride a mile he measured: 
uld their shoes look Al. Restores color and lustre to | dolefully and groaned : Yet the way seemed long before him, 
he al black shoes. ‘Polish with a brush or cloth, 10] “T <uppose that young cub will be com. And bie heert outran be Soetetape 
size, 25 cents , ‘ 
hly = lhe gr , | ing round here to call on Audrey one of Till he heard the cataract’s thunder, 
“QUICKWHITE” in liquid form with sponge) | these evenings.” Heard the Falls of Minnehaha 
quickly cleans and whitens “ % of Calling to him through the silence.” 
nd dirty canvas shoes, 10c. and 25c I suppose so,” sighed Mrs. Moulton. 
If your dealer does not keep the kind you want, send us Py. don’t suppose we can exactly turn That was only Yesterday—in the days of slow and inexpensive travel— 
the price in stamps for full size package, charges paid him out any more; do you, mother? } in those days of the romantic past, when the “cost of living” was very, 
WHITTEMORE BROS. & CO “IT don’t suppose so,” sighed mother. very low. 
rers * | 7 . , , 

20-26 Albany Street, Cambridge, Mass. baa . Today—we pick up a modern newspaper, bristling with the news of the 
lass. The Oldest and Largest Manutacturers of HE lilacs under the moonlight were whole world and teeming with Honest Advertising, and we read this— 
- Shoe Polishes in the World. beautiful and fragrant beyond be 

lief. And yet they seemed but poor things Over thirty sleeps’ was the term used by the Indians in 
l@ ara 7 | : : Sans “eat , designating the distance now covered while the traveler 
|< ompared to t e dimly radiant face of enjoys one sleep on the world famous ‘20th Century Limited 
- the girl who said to the attorney: to Chicago. “Water level Route’—You can sleep 
“ ‘ . > , ‘ "a6 > : : ; ; ; 
. . Do you think Jed Bolen was really Hand-in-hand with all this marvelous Progress of Civilization is the 
= ERNOC nt: ‘ a : mighty force of Honest Advertising. 
Oh, I don’t suppose so!” said the 








Comfort, Convenience, and Service cost Money; and they add to our 
“Cost of Living”—but aren’t they worth it? 


attorney. 





7 “Not innocent! And you defended i j 
him !” You and I can travel between New York and Chicago just as cheaply 
n he e d | “It was my duty as his lawyer to de Today as the Red Men traveled Yesterday if we want to do so 

| fend him to the best of my ability.” But I prefer to pay “the Price of Speed” 

' S She stared at him a moment, and then and travel on the “20th Century Limited,” 

; t at t S the daughter of an old lawyer surren the “Broadway Limited,” or any one of the 

; : | dered her own logic into the keeping of the many modern 24-hour trains. Don’t you? 
new lawyer. She sighed with tyrannical 


meekness: “Your best is mighty good.” Med Ke 
7 o& A re - e 
RCC DOS SEAS RS ORE as 

Manager Advertising Department 


Fulfillment PP ston 


; By CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 
W. * - 
cut down | THOUGHT the summer days 
° 2 would ever come; 
tire bills | But now ‘ the ial of bold beauty ' 


on the hills! 
Lord, Lord, my spirit is dumb 
With the great fragrance now 























On every opulent bough, 


tnd the loud surging of a thou On a day 


sand rills 








a | 
— 
Oe 1 












urs . . 
So, when Love's big fulfillment at l é t 1S 
1911 last appears, me ee 
We know it—by our tears; 
: _ All users of Windowphanie So, when Love's crowning moment ‘ 
feel gratified with the result of | , d 
‘ j their work Che rich stained | comes at last, or indoors 
A) | glass effect it gives to the | We are dumb, we are dumb with lik 
/ we, which it is iKe t 
Dak. JOY h: 
esterday, mated aie OY, 
= Yesterd 1 and bo Ig 
Vow man and woman, and April's 
e i tre : promise past, 
h hes, et rhe 











genuine has Windowphanie stamped 
! i f \ ) 
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FREE SAMPLE: WRITE T THE GRAFLEX 

will let you make “snap shots” fast enough 
to get clean cut outlines, and with exposure 


enough to make strong, brilliant prints. 

















qualities which make Pears’ Soap the idvertising Department 

leading agent in producing and maintaining 416 West Thirteenth Street 

a radiant beauty of complexion. Low Vew York City 

in cost; high in all good qualities is Entered as second-class matter February 


16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, | 


9 New York, under the Act of Congress of | 
March 3, IST9. Copyrighted 1915 by 1. F. 
| Collier & Son, Incorporated. Registered 


at Stationers’ Hall, London, England, and 


Ss oO AP copyrighted in Great Britain and the Brit 


ish Possessions, including Canada. LON- | 
DON: 5 Henrietta Street, Covent Garden. 
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ee 15. a Cake for the Unscented men 








- - W.¢. TORONTO, ONTARIO: 6S Col 
6 Th ° borne Street. Price: United States, Can- 
= ane Pioneer Western Camps ada, Cuba, and Mexico, 5 cents a copy, Outdoors on bright days you can 
— t POE DATIN i oes Five milena et wary | S00 a year. Foreign, 10 cents a copy, make pictures like this 
Addreas Director Box 108 Chicago Office, 1416 pobre $4 a year. with exposure as short as 1-1000th of a 
on Temple. Central 3029. | = Norice TO SUBSCRIBERS—Change of second, if you wish. And there is no un- 





certainty. You don’t. have to guess how 
far you are from the subject, as there is no 
focusing scale on the Graflex. Neither is 
there a “finder.” With the Graflex you 


Address—NSubscribers when ordering 
a change of address should give the 
old as well as the new address, and 





| Binder for Collier’s 





$1.25 Express Prepaid the ledger number on their wrapper. see the image right side up, the size it will 
os — From two to three weeks must neces appear in the finished picture, up to the 
' Se Morocco, with title in gold. With patent sarily elapse before the change can instant of exposure FOLMER & SCHWING DIVISION 
aSps, so that the numbers may be inserted , “eee , EASTMAN KODAK CO 
; Weekly. Will hold one volume. Sent by ex- be made : and before the first pits ob Ate 1 new Graflex Book tells all about Graflex Cameras . . 
Collier's willreach any new subscribe: and how they work. May we send you a cop) 12 Caledonia Avenue, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

















. Press prepaid on receipt price. Address 
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T forbids adulteration and mis- 
branding, but when disobeyed 
the punishment is so pitifully in- 

adequate that the worst offenders 
usually plead guilty, pay their petty 
fines, and do it again! 

Look at this page and see what 
happened to the man who sold 
mineral water warranted to cure all 
human ills. He pleaded guilty and 
paid $10.00! The man who put 








Adulterati ft roduct was alleged in the information for the 
| reason that it contained as one of its ingredients a certain mineral 
two parts per million of arsenk 


| and poisonous substance, to wit 

and that said mineral and poisgnous substance formed a constituent 
} part of the product, and rendered and made it 
} mental to health. It will be noted that while the information 


| the analysis showed that it contained four parts or in excess of four 








be cartons, which cart 
a Is would lead the 
~ ural Product of the v1 +— — 
chemicals, wh,” ne, cured in 


t 
in try : sun 
with sulph, uth and in fact, the ero neat the use of 
On May 6, 1912 the —~ ‘ect was 









pure 





No doubt this law could and should be im- 
proved so as to protect you more than it does, 
but so long as you rely upon some outside 
force to do what you ought to do yourself, you 
will never be fully protected, and you do not 
deserve to be. 


Don’t be cheated into eating vicious mix- 
tures of drugs and bad materials disguised as 
foods. The food faker fools you simply because 


you don’t care enough about what you eat. 


Within your easy reach is a simple, sure 
means of distinguishing infallibly between the 
food that is fit to eat and the counterfeit which 
isn’t; you can absolutely protect yourself against 
the cleverest food faker in the business if you 
will get and use The Westfield Book of Pure 
Foods. 

This Book gives you a 
pure brands of food products, sifted out of the 


long list of the 


many thousands analyzed during the past ten 
by the able, impartial chemists of the 
Board of Health, 
the food-buyer, and 


years 
Westfield 
interests of 


working in the 
nobody else. 





< 1 in p p ( 
“as Were labeled as " package form, to Wit \ 


deleterious and detri 
acleterious abd ge. 


} alleged that the product contained two parts per million of abss 


The National Pure Food Law 
has no teeth 


arsenic intocandy pleaded guilty and 
paid $25.00! The packer of “putrid 
vegetable substance” labeled “Cat- 
sup” pleaded guilty, with the same 
result! One dollar is all it costs 
another man to bleach raisins with 
sulphur and lie about it on his label! 
Twenty-five dollars atones for put- 
ting up a chemical mixture under 
the name of “vanilla extract”! 
And these are typical cases. 








article Misbranding was alleged for the reason that the product 
was so labeled. and branded as to deceive and mislead, being labeled 
Catsup,” thereby purporting to be catsup; whereas, in truth and in | 
fact, it was catsup and benzoate of sox 
On August 29, 1912, the defendant company entered a plea of | 


guilty to the information and the court imposed Perit of PI with 


costs taxed at $22.65 

















Wrus L. Moore 
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| parts per million : : seg tt Te Moon 
| On August 6, 1912, the defendant company entere: a plea of Wasutnotow, D. C December 26. 1912. 
guilty to the information and the court imposed a fine of $25 ee Stas i green | 
: andar | that j of the product was alloc eerie! ' 
_ C ger n 
Acting Secretary of Agriculture = - CONSisted y , ged in 
able 3 
} comb ° 
Wasninoton, D. C., December / an 3 
‘ aly, 7 = em —— — | ~ ar 19, 1912, the 2 ep 
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this D, of ® sample of the = cost ne information and ant company o ’ 
4 ne aement show 1 th ne by the B | Ss ad the court imy , §ntered & plea of 
1.7 » > 1¢ follow ureau ¢ . ee posed i of 
th * mg per kilo Misbeand olk Wing results: Tota) t Chemistry f a a & fine of gig and 
© Teason that the produet NE was alleged Pepe lphurous or LM , 
Was packer _° formation for | 





polluted Adubicration was alleged in the information for the reason 
that the product contained and consisted in large part of f lt y 
lec j : 






rosed 







-_ 
organisms, including bacteria 


as bleach 
to the information and tendant company an: amwed 5 excessive number o of the B col: 
d the c& i ntere 
® court imposed a Tey rt oda plea of guilt } group 
f $1 f On May 28, 1912, the defendant company entered a plea o ty 
» “Sto the information and the court imposed a fine of $10 pnd costs. 
| Wasninoron D , M. Hars ‘ ¥ | 
C ». "9 Secretar, , \ W. M. Hays, 
ovember 13, 19 YS Agriculp, . 
ites 191, ure Acting Secretary of Agriculture 
a a) —~ \ Wasminoton, D. C., November 14, 1912. 
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It gives you this list in handy, indexed form, 
so that a single glance tells you the names of 
a number of pure brands of any kind of food 


you choose. 


The Book does not list a// the pure brands 
on the market, for not all products have as yet 
been analyzed, but it does list so many of them, 
it gives such a wide variety of choice, that 
you are almost certain to find at least one of the 
brands approved under each important classifica- 
tion at any grocery. 
trust this Book implicitly. No 


unless analysis has 


You can 
product is mentioned in it 
proved it to conform in all respects to a high 
standard of merit. No product has been re- 
fused admittance to the list after analysis except 
by reason of failure to conform to these stand- 
ards. The Book was prepared for the citizens 
of Westfield, Mass., the Pure Food Town, but 
has been reprinted for general distribution. 


Send in silver or 
stamps to cover the costs will bring it. 


for a copy to-day. 10c 
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Dickens Anniversary Sale 




















To Collier’s Weekly readers who mail coupon below at once we will send this 
handsome 15-volume “Library Edition” of Dickens’ Complete Works, for 
seven days’ examination, without one cent in advance—but you must be quick. 





HE year 1912 being the 100th Anniversary of the birth of Charles Dickens, the magazines and newspapers 

have printed many interesting articles on the life and works of this most charming writer. As a result, hun- 
dreds of our customers have written to inquire if we could furnish Dickens’ Complete Works in a Popular Edition 
less expensive than our regular $45 ‘Library Edition.’’ We had no other edition to offer, but as a special courtesy 
to our customers, and in order to add more names to our m: tiling list of book-buyers, we decided to sell a limited 
number of sets of our standard “Library Edition,’ on easy terms, at just about the cost of manufacture. This 
low-priced offer is now open to you, but in order to take advantage of it, coupon must be mailed at once. 


Dickens’ Complete Works 


HARLES DICKENS is the greatest master of story-telling the world ever knew. His delicious humor, his command of pathos 
* and keen perception of character, coupled with his quaint originality of thought and expression, lend a fascination to all 
his writings which appeals alike to old and young. Breathlessly we follow the fortunes of David Copperfield, laugh at the 
adventures of Mr. Pickwick and let fall a tear for Little Nell. Dickens’ characters are famous the world over. Quoted 

they are in literature, used constantly in conversation and referred to in a thousand ways—he is indeed unfortunate who 
is unacquainted with Sam Weller, the Cheeryble Brothers, Mr. Turveydrop, Captain Cuttle, Sairy Gamp and Tom Pinch. 
Dickens’ Christmas Stories are, beyond comparison, the rarest, the sweetest and the tenderest in all the world. No other 
writer in the history of literature ever exerted so powerful an influence for the betterment of the social conditions of his 
day and the uplift of humanity as did Charles Dickens. 








When you read his wonderful books the hours are charmed away,-and you read on and on from page to page and from chapter to chapter 
















unmindful of time and surroundings. Charles Dickens has won his place in every heart, and his complete works should be in'every home. 
Examine These Books in Your Own Home— A Great Bargain 
You are to be the Judge and on Very Easy Terms 
\V 7\ will send you the entire set for your inspection and ap W" do not ask for any deposit or any guarantee. Just teat 
provi We do not want you to send us any money until off and mail coupon at the right and we will ship you ™ 

after you have thoroughly satisfied yourself that you want to keep the complete set for seven days’ examination in your own Wy 
the books. Our plan is to do away with descriptive “book lets” home. You can then examine each volume carefully 
altogether and lashead send the Complete Sef on approval. In this and if satisfactory and you wish to keep the books, 
way you have an opportunity to examine the books before making send us $1 as first payment and $2 pet meets 
any payment or obligating yourself in any way \ll you have to thereafter until the special price of $23.50 is pai: 
do is to tear off and mail the coupon at the right and we will ship In asking us to send you the books to Ik non wy, 
vou the entire set to look over at your leisure. Then, if you do over, you run no risk whatever, for if v: hy, The Thompson 
not wish to keep the books, notify us and we will send you ship conclude you do not wish to keep them, S Publishing Co. 
ping instructions and you may return the set at our expense. then all you have to do is to notify us A 1127-29 Pine Street 

This handsome Library Edition consists of 15 volumes, meas and we will send you shipping in Wy St. Louis, Mo 
uring 844° x54 x] inches. The volumes are bound in a beautiful structions for their return at our eS, 
deep blue, imported, genuine Library Cloth, with gold stamping, expense. Remember, this ‘“Spe- MS sation 
gold dust proot tops, head bands, and deckled edges. The set cial Sale’’ is good for a short 4a : We 
contains 12,000 pages and embraces everything that Dickens time only, so do not lay this 
ever wrote. There are photogravure frontispieces and repro announcement aside with- 
ductions of famous sketches by Cruikshank, Phiz, Seymour, out matling the coupon. 
Cattermole, Maclisc and Greene It is not a small print pocket This is a rare opportuni 

‘ ’ } + . an 
‘ edition nor a flimsy abridged set, but is a handsome Library : ae eee 
watt edition and contains Dickens’ full and complete works. 2 homtamnonmnatie ©, 
} SEND FOR THESE BOOKS TODAY fore you forget it 








THE THOMPSON PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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The Superior 
and Uniform Quality of 


COCGATE'S 
HOME COMFORTS 


—and their reasonable prices—make you keep 
on buying them year after year. 


The size of our present factory shows the vast number 


of homes into which Colgate brings added comfort. The 
century of experience guarantees complete satisfaction. How many Colgate Comforts 
are in your Home ? 


Safe to use because we have put into them only the best 
materials and kept out of them every harmful ingredient. 


Convenient to use because we have studied to make 
the little details of package meet your daily requirements — 
e. g., Ribbon Dental Cream cannot roll off the brush, Talc 
Powder has the six-hole sifter top, etc. 


Pleasing to use because we have given to each article 
the attractive appearance that makes it an ornament to your 
toilet table or washstand. 


You can use a dozen or more of the Colgate Comforts. 
If your home knows but one, you are missing the advan- 
tage of the wide Colgate Variety, including Toilet Soaps, ee 
Dentifrices, Perfumes, Toilet Waters, Shaving Soaps, | Wie Z pS 
Cold Cream, Sachet and Talc Powders. Ne) \\ Slee | WY -ntGATE’ | 


A home with but one 
Colgate Comfort is like a 
garden with only one flower. 


Ask your dealer to 


show you his 
Colgate Assortment 


COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 


Send a two-cent stamp for our 
new Colgate Comfort Booklet 


Dept. W, 199 Fulton Street = : ue ePT! ww a a \ 
J ~ ; ot - a St = 


New York 


21¢ e ‘ u 
ti COLD CREAM Ig 
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